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A HAPPY CHRISTMAS! 



To aid in the pleasant custom of remembering our friends 
in the Holiday Season; and to enable the young to remem- 
ber the Christian Festival^ as a time when the interchange 
of tokens of affection is made to minister to their benefit as 
well as their gratification^ is the aim of this volome. 

May it prove worthy of its name and purpose! and be 
among the caoses of a Happy Christmas to those to whom 
it is presented : happy in the higher and holier sense, by 
raising the thoughts above the gift to the Author of every 
good:— even to Him who, through the dear friends whom 
He has given us sends us all that we enjoy. 
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THE 



STAR OF BETHLEHEM. 



"Please, mother, to tell me what is meant by the 
Star of Bethlehem r 

This was a question asked by a little girl one even- 
ing when the whole family were assembled busily . 
consulting over the preparations for the holidays. 
In a few days Christmas, with its annual greetings 
and its many presents, would be with them, and little 
minds were all awake with wonder and curiosity. A 
visiter who had been describing the purposed holiday 
decorations of a neighbouring church, had said that 
among other devices upon the walls would be a star. 

"What Starr asked little Louise. She had just 
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18 THE STAB OF BETHLEHEM. 

commenced her astronomy, and the stars had for her 
all the interest of new acquaintances. If one were 
to be placed in the church for a nearer view, she was 
resolved not to give her mother rest until she was 
taken to see it, and verify or disprove the statements 
of her little astronomy. So she asked " What star ?" 

The visiter, pleased and puzzled too, though not 
understanding all that was passing in the little que- 
rist's mind, gave as the readiest reply, ^^ The Star of 
Bethlehem.'' 

Louise was not enlightened, but like a discreet 
little girl, she reserved further questions until the 
lady took her leave, and then she asked : 

^^Please, mother, to tell me what is meant by the 
Star of Bethlehem?" 

"I am sure you might know thatr said her brother 
George, with a scornful toss of his head, as he raised 
his eyes from his book. Now George was two years 
older than Louise, and he plumed himself no little 
upon his superior years and wisdom. 

" Indeed !" said the father, entering into the dis- 
cussion. " I should be pleased. Master George, if, in 
your super-eminent erudition, you would promulgate 
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THE STAR OF BETHLEHEM. 19 

an oracular response to the question which Louise has 
propounded." 

" Sir !" said George, with a perplexed look. Louise 
clapped her hands in great glee ; for she was forced 
to confess to the wonderful knowledge of Brother 
Greorge, in most particulars, and it delighted her 
exceedingly when her father thus overwhelmed the 
young man's self-confidence, — 

" With words of learned length, and thundering sound.*' 

" To descend then, on the pinions of the vernacular, 
from the empyrean of philological lore," — 

Louise danced with delight, — 

"And to condescend to the infantile capacity of 
your intellect, — but I must not trifle, George. Tour 
amusing selfnsufficiency had nearly made me forget 
that the question your sister asks is upon a subject 
which we should never approach with irreverence. 
Can you answer it ?" 

"Why, father, I was reading about the Star of 
Bethlehem this very minute.'* 

" And so, upon the strength of your own admitted 
recent enlightenment, you cry out upon your sister. 
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20 THE STAR OP BETHLEHEM. 

Really, my dear boy, no one has better opportunity 
than a father, to discover how true is the hackneyed 
sajdng, that ^a little learning is a dangerous thing.' 
Children are so much elated with every step — ^how- 
ever unimportant, and however small — ^which they 
make in the acquisition of ideas, that they are ready 
to cry out, Eureka — " 

"0, father! father!" cried Mrs. Winther, in an 
expostulating tone, " where are you going ? You are 
talking quite above the heads of these little people, I 
am sure; and poor Louise is wondering when she 
shall hear the answer to her question." 

Mr. Winther gracefully acknowledged, what most 
men are willing to confess, that they find it the most 
diflBicult thing in the world to talk intelligibly to little 
children. It is woman's peculiar talent to impart 
knowledge to infantile minds. Still, Mr. Winther 
did not incline entirely to abandon the attempt, and 
he said to George : " Suppose you read us, my dear, 
what you have found about the Star of Bethlehem." 
In ^ modest but clear and deliberate voice, George 
read as follows : 
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" When marshalled on the nightly plain, 

The glittering stars bestud the sky ; 
One star alone, of all the train. 

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 
Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks, 

From every host, from every gem : 
But one alone the Saviour speaks. 

It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

'' Once on the raging seas I rode. 

The storm was loud, — ^the night was dark, — 
The ocean yawned, — ^and rudely blowed 

The wind that tossed my foundering bark. 
Deep horror then my vitals froze, 

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem ; 
When suddenly a star arose, — 

It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

" It was my guide, my light, my all. 

It bade my dark forebodings cease ; 
And through the storm and dangers' thrall 

It led me to the port of peace. 
Now safely moored, — ^my perils o'er, — 

I'll sing, first in night's diadem, 
For ever, and for ever more, 

The Star ! The Star of Bethlehem !" 
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22 THE STAR OF BETHLEHEIC. 

"Well, George," said his father, when he had 
finished, "what does that tell you about the Star 
of Bethlehem?'' 

George was not ready with any very clear reply. 
His parents smiled, and were both amused at the 
perplexities which stood in the way of making this 
little poem, which is not very clear to adults of un- 
imaginative minds, at all comprehensible to children, 
who are so thoroughly matter-of-fact in their under- 
standings. Mrs. Winther said at length, " Now listen, 
children, and I will try to teach you." George and 
Louise sat down at her feet. Mr. Winther laid aside 
his book, which he had been holdmg with his thumb 
between the leaves, all this while, and listened very 
attentively also. 

"A great many years ago, almost two thousand, 
there were no such people as are called Christians. 
There were many good men, of whom we can read 
in the Bible, but Jesus Christ had not yet come upon 
the earth. The greater part of the world did not 
know that there is one good and great God, who 
made the heavens and the earth and man, and all 
the living creatures which we see, the fishes and the 
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birds, and the beasts, and the wonderful places which 
they all live in. The people worshipped false gods 
and images, and beasts and birds, and sticks and 
stones, and, strange as it may seem, even plants and 
vegetables. They prayed to these things, and to evil 
spirits. They killed oxen, and sheep, and lambs, and 
offered them, to get the good will of these pretended 
deities ; and what was more dreadful than all, they 
killed men and women in honour of their false gods, 
and threw little children into the fire to please such 
dreadfiil deities. 

"A great many years before this, when God created 
Adam, he instructed him better. But as the world 
grew older, and men increased in number, they grew 
very wicked, and Grod sent a flood which destroyed 
all the men upon the earth, except righteous Noah 
and his family. Sons and daughters were bom to 
these, and the earth had many people once more; 
and they again became wicked. God would not 
destroy them again with the flood ; but he promised 
that he would raise up a mighty Prince and De- 
liverer, who should save the world from its sins, and 
bring men to righteousness. 
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24 THE STAK OP BETHLEHEM. 

"God gave his Holy Word, by the mouth of 
teachers and prophets, and what these good men 
said was written in books. And to save these books 
from being lost, and to keep the knowledge of the 
true God in the world, God raised up a people called 
the Hebrews. They are the children of Abraham, 
and Abraham was God's faithful servant. He had a 
dear son Isaac, and Isaac had two sons, one of whom 
was named Jacob, afterwards called Israel. And Is- 
rael had twelve sons, and their sons more and more, 
till the Hebrews, as they were called, became a great 
nation. 

" From this nation God promised, as I have already 
told you, that he would raise up a Prince and a Sa- 
viour. Now the Jews were sometimes very wicked, 
and, to punish them, God suffered warlike nations to 
come and take them away out of the pleasant land 
which he had given them, and to carry them far 
off into sorrow and into captivity. When these 
Hebrews were carried away, they remembered the 
land which God had given them, and the delightful 
hours they had in their homes, and the good word 
in the books which God had given them. This book 
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has a great deal to. say about the Prince and Saviour. 
So, away in the far lands, the people heard the He- 
brews talk of this Wonderful Prince who was to arise 
up, and in whom it is promised all the nations of the 
earth are to be blessed. 

" Some of the Hebrews who were carried away for 
their wickedness never came back; and we do not 
know, even now, what ever became of them. Others 
did come, and they built up the city of Jerusalem 
again, which had been thrown down. And because 
these Hebrews who returned were chiefly the chil- 
dren of Judah, they were called Jews ; and that is 
what we call their children, down to this day. A 
great many of these Jews travelled into other coun- 
tries ; and some of them settled in distant cities, and 
had sons and daughters. So there grew up colonies 
of Jews, many of whom never once saw the land of 
their fathers. 

" These Jews talked no doubt about the Saviour, 
who was also called the Messiah, and the King of the 
Jews. And the men of the nations in the world 
heard them. The men of other nations also visited 
Jerusalem, and the word of God, which the prophets 
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spake about the coming of Christ,. began to be known 
over all the worid. A great many people, who could 
not perhaps tell why they thought so, began to look 
for the coming of the King of the Jews, and to ex- 
pect that wonderful things would happen when he 
came upon the earth. You know that prophets were 
men who were enabled by Divine Wisdom to tell what 
should happen years and years after they were dead. 
And these prophets had said so much about the Mes- 
siah, and what they said had been so spread abroad, 
— sometimes correctly, and sometimes not as they 
said it at all, — ^that a great desire to hear more was 
excited over the whole earth. One of these prophets 
had called the Saviour ^ The Desire of Nations ;' and 
so, indeed, he was, for all the nations desired to see 
him. Well, away in the East, we cannot tell how 
far, but probably in the middle of Asia, there lived 
wise men. These wise men were great astronomers." 

At this word, little Louise, whose attention had 
begun to flag, became quite interested again, and her 
mother, who perceived her reawakened attention, 
said: 

"But my little girl must not think they were such 
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astronomers as her teacher is, and as she will one 
day be, if she heeds instruction. They had not the 
books, and telescopes, and wonderful instruments, by 
which men in our days have measured the distance 
of the stars from the earth, and found out how large 
the sun is, and how far off the moon, and a great 
many other wonderful things. I dare say, if Louise 
remembers the lessons she has already studied, she 
knows some things now, which these wise men never 
heard of" 

Louise could not help smoothing down her apron 
with great complacency, and giving George a look, as 
much as to say — " There, now !" Her mother smiled, 
and proceeded. 

^^ But these wise men saw something which little 
Louise never can see. They watched the heavens, and 
noted the stars, and though they were not so correctly 
informed as we, on many points, no doubt they knew 
much which we have forgotten. They could tell the 
changes of the seasons, and perhaps determine many 
things which we have ceased to know, and have 
never learned to observe. They were not, however, 
like our wise men of modem days, ready to teach 
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and to impart to others what they knew, but kept it 
among themselves, and probably only told it to those 
who would promise not to tell it again." 

" How very selfish !" cried George. 

"How very like our young philosopher George, 
himself," answered his father. 

"Why, father!" said George, with amusing sim- 
plicity, " I am sure I tell all I know !" 

" Indeed you do," said his father. " You tell it to 
us, who know more, that we may see how wise you 
are. The ancient wise men, or magi, concealed what 
they knew, and astonished the ignorant world with a 
few occasional wonders, in order that they might 
seem wiser than they were. So you see, my dear 
boy, that human nature presents the same aspects 
in all ages and countries, only modified by circum- 
stances. But I am interrupting your mother, in 
whose account of the Star of Bethlehem I am very 
much interested." 

"But I have heard nothing about the star yet," 
said Louise. 

"Patience, my little, daughter," said her mother. 
" All will come in good time. Who these wise men 
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were the Bible does not precisely or minutely inform 
us. We only know that they were from the East. 
They had undoubtedly heard of the expected birth 
of the Saviour, for their inquiry when they came to 
Jerusalem shows as much. Probably they were, as 
usual, watching the heavenly bodies, when a new 
and wonderful star appeared to them in the heavens. 
They lived, remember, in the East. Forthwith they 
left all, understanding, by wisdom fh)m above, that 
this was the sign of the coming of the Messiah. They 
came to Jerusalem, inquiring, ^ Where is he that is 
bom King of the Jews, for we have seen his Star in 
the East, and are come to worship him.' In other 
words, we who live in the East, while there, saw his 
star, and come hither, following it, to worship the 
new-born King. 

"Herod was king of the Jews at this time. He 
was a very wicked king ; and the Jews did not de- 
sire him to reign over ^hem. He was not bom their 
king, and they did not choose him ; but the Romans, 
who had conquered the country of the Jews, placed 
Herod for a king over a part of their country. He 
was a very great, but a very bad man. The wise 
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men expected, of course, to find the new King of the 
Jews in the palace, so they went to Herod to ask for 
the royal infant. Herod was troubled at their ques- 
tion. He did not like to hear of any other king 
than himself; but he concealed his wicked thoughts, 
and did all he could to help the wise men to find the 
King whom they looked for. We shall presently see 
why he was so ready. 

" Herod called to him the priests and learned men 
of the Jews, who understood what the prophets had 
said about the coming of this great King, and asked 
them where the King would be bom. And they told 
him what they had learned in the Word of God, that 
the King of the Jews should come out of Bethlehem, 
a city of Judea. When Herod had heard what the 
chief priests had to say, he sent secretly for the wise 
men, and we suppose told them all that he had 
heard from the chief priests, and gave them all the 
information in his power. He asked them also very 
particularly about the star, and at what time it ap- 
peared to them. Then he told them to go to Beth- 
lehem, and search diligently for the young child. 
^ When ye have found him,' said this wicked king. 
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^ bring me word again, that I may come and worship 
him also.' 

" When the wise men left Herod, they perceived 
that they might have been guided to the Messiah 
without going to that bad. man at all. For the same 
star which they had seen in the East shone upon 
them, and went before them as they travelled to 
Bethlehem, till it came and stood over the house 
where the young child was. The wise men rejoiced 
with exceeding great joy, when they saw the star 
again, and were conducted by it to the end of their 
journey." 

" Please, mother," said Louise, drawing her toward 
the window, " show me the star." 

" My dear child," said her father, " the guiding of 
the wise men to the house in Bethlehem is the last we 
hear or know of this wonderful star. Sometimes it 
is called the Star of the Nativity ; sometimes, as by 
the lady here this evening, the Star of Bethlehem. 
The scriptures are silent upon the subject, further 
than what we have told you. But as my dear little 
girl is so very fond of astronomy, I will try and make 
her understand something more. 
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" You have heard, my child, that astronomers who 
see an unusual thing in the heavens, a comet, or an 
eclipse, for instance, can calculate, by their know- 
ledge of science, when it will appear again. The 
almanac every year tells us what eclipses of the sun 
and moon will take place, and it tells us also when a 
comet may be expected, if any are to be looked for. 
And it predicts a great many other appearances and 
changes, which I need not try to explain to you. 
Listen, George, for perhaps what Louise does not 
comprehend, you may. 

" Astronomers," Mr. Winther continued, " cannot 
only tell what will be, but what has been. For 
instance, a comet may present itself, unexpectedly : 
they observe it, and can calculate when it appeared 
before ; and, by referring back to history, they often 
find notices of the appearance of a comet, when, 
according to their calculations, one should have been 
visible. By astronomical calculations, the date of 
Job's life is fixed at about two hundred years before 
Abraham ; for it is found, by reckoning backwards, 
that the stars he mentions were in the principal clus- 
ters visible at that time." 
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" Louise grows sleepy," said Mrs. Winther. 

" I will soon release her. There have several new 
stars appeared since, of which we have records, — ap- 
peared and disappeared. One was seen in 1572 — 
1574. It was sixteen months visible, and then was 
seen no more. In 1604 a star appeared which has 
excited much wonder and speculation. After a brief 
reign it disappeared. But what is most interesting 
is the fact, that astronomers, by certain very pro- 
bable calculations, can defend the opinion that this 
was the very Star of Bethlehem. Its appearance 
took place at the time of other appearances in the 
heavens, which, it can be established, must have 
occurred about the time of Christ's nativity. This 
star was wonderfully brilliant, and has secured the 
faith of many astronomers to its identity with the 
Star of Bethlehem." 

" My dear husband," said Mrs. Winther, " are you 
not taking away the significancy of the Star of Beth- 
lehem, by adopting this theory ?" 

"I do not adopt, but suggest it as a beautiful 
illustration of the heavenly wisdom, which used the 
net as a symbol in teaching fishermen ; the seedtime 
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and harvest, in speaking to husbandmen ; the sheep, 
to shepherds ; the wants of their children to parents. 
In like manner, whether the star, which appeared to 
the wise men, was one of the heavenly bodies, or a 
divine light which travelled before them ; in either 
case, God, through a star, signified to astronomers 
the birth of the child Jesus. We need not suppose 
that the laws of refraction were not established be- 
fore the flood. God took the same bow which had 
made the glory of the antedeluvian showers, as the 
sign of his covenant with Noah." 

'' Now, Louise," said her mother, " do you under- 
stand what is meant by the Star of Bethlehem ?" 

"I don't think I know what father means, ex- 
actly," said the child, " but I think I have learned 
what you have told me. I read it in my little 
Testament before, but you have made it come back 
to me. How will they place the star in the church, 
mother?" 

" They will place a star there, my daughter, as an 
emblem, which means a something to remind you of 
the birth of the Saviour in Bethlehem." 

" Oh tell us about ihaJt^ mother !" 
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"Some other time, my children. You have far 
outsat your time for bed ; and I fear that your father 
and I have forgotten, sometimes, that we were talk- 
ing to children, and have talked to each other." 

" But, father !" George exclaimed, " I have not yet 
learned what this poetry means. You say the star is 
not seen now, — ^how can it ^ fix the wandering eye V 
And the verse says that somebody saw it in a storm, 
aad"— 

"That is, — it is poetry, my dear. The whole 
verses are figurative, or symbolical. When you are 
older, you may understand. Just now, it is enough 
to tell you, that not only children, but grown men 
and women — ^not only the poor and weak, but the 
rich and mighty — are saved from eternal death 
through Jesus Christ our Lord, whose birth was 
indicated to the wise men by The Star of Beth- 

LEHEM. 
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CHRISTMAS EVE. 



" 0, BUT I am so glad !" said our little friend Louise 
Winther. " I am so glad to-morrow is Christmas/' 

" Why?" asked her brother George. 

"Because such nice presents come with Christ- 
mas. Then Brother Charles comes home^ and Uncle 
James will be here to dinner, and Aimt Sally will 
come in after tea, and I am sure there will be more 
to see us, and father is at home all the afternoon, 
and — 0, there are ever so many reasons why I am 
gladr 

" I have listened attentively, my daughter, to all 
your voluble expressions of joy for Christmas,'' said 
her mother, " but I have not heard the best and the 
true reason yet." 

"Why, mother," said Louise, "we all Know the 
great reason ; but then everybody understands that 
so well, that we need not speak of it." 
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" That will not do, my daughter. Of what you 
speak you think,— out of the abundance of the heart 
the mouth speaketh. I am very much afraid that 
my little Louise does not think so much of Him, in 
honour of whose birth the day is observed, as she 
does of her mother, or her father, or Uncle James, or 
Brother Charles, or George, or Aunt Sally." 

"But, mother, we must love our parents and 
brothers." 

" Yes, but our Saviour says not more than we love 
Him. Do you remember what you and George were 
so anxious I should talk about the other evening ?" 

"Yes, mother. It was about the birth of the Sa- 
viour in Bethlehem." 

" Then draw your little chair and sit down at my 
feet. Father will not come home these two hours 
yet, and brother Charles may not be here till later. 
I strongly suspect that your little head is so full, to 
running over, with nonsense, that it will be very hard 
to fix your attention," 

Louise screwed her face into a wonderful appear- 
ance of gravity ; and though she fancied more than 
once that she heard the front door open, and very 
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much longed to skip out into the hall to meet her 
father and brother, she forced herself to keep still. 
Her mother then took up the former conversation, 
and said, — 

" When the wise men arrived at the house where 
the young child was, they entered in to worship him, 
and presented their gifts, gold and frankincense and 
myrrh. In the East, those who approach a king, or 
any person to whom they wish to show great respect, 
take presents in their hands. As it was in the days 
of the Saviour, so is it even now ; presents are given 
as a testimony of respect, and as an evidence of 
friendship. 

" The wise men had not discovered the evil inten- 
tions of Herod, and would most probably have re- 
turned to tell him their good success in finding the 
object they desired ; but God, who had guided them 
to the place by a star, warned them in a dream that 
they must not return to the tyrant. So they went 
to their own country another way, not going back to 
Jerusalem, for fear of Herod. And Mary the mother 
of Jesus took the young child and departed into 
EgjTpt, with Joseph. When Herod found that the 
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wise men had gone home without informing him, he 
was very angry, and sent his soldiers, and they put 
to death all the young children they could find in 
Bethlehem, thinking that among them they should 
slay the holy child Jesus. But God had cared for 
him, and sent him away, for he knew what Herod 
would attempt to do." 

" How very cruel and wicked !" said George. 

" The wicked are always cruel, my son ; because 
wickedness is selfish, and cares not what pain it causes 
to others. But it is Christmas Eve, and I was to tell 
you of the birth of Jesus. These things we have 
been talking about took place some time after our 
Saviour was bom; perhaps a year; perhaps more, 
perhaps less. Herod killed all the children, from two 
years old, and under, that he might be sure to effect 
his wicked purpose. 

" The account we have of the birth of Christ is 
very simple and beautiful. The shepherds, near 
Bethlehem, were in the fields, keeping watch over 
their flocks by night. The sheep, and especially the 
little lambs, are very helpless, and wolves, and strange 
and cruel dogs, break in among them, and worry and 
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kill the flocks that are unprotected. Sometimes 
wicked men come to steal and carry them away. 
Sometimes the sheep wander, and get scattered. 
Without man's watching over them, they could not 
be kept from straying, or guarded from danger. Jesus 
is called in the Bible the Good Shepherd, because he 
watches over his flock, and especially the little lambs, 
whom he dearly loves. 

^' While these shepherds watched, the Angel of the 
Lord came upon them, and the glory of the Lord 
shone round about them, and they were sore afraid. 
And the Angel said unto them. Fear not : for behold, 
I bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be 
to all people. For unto you is bom this day, in the 
city of David, a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord. 
And this shall be a sign unto you : ye shall find the 
babe wrapped in swaddling-clothes, lying in a manger. 
And suddenly there was with the angels a multitude 
of the Heavenly Host, praising God, and saying, Glory 
to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will 
toward men. 

"And it came to pass as the angels were gone away 
from them into heaven, the shepherds said one to 
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another, Let us now go even unto Bethlehem, and 
see the thing which is come to pass, which the Lord 
hath made known unto us. And they came with 
haste, and found Mary and Joseph, and the babe lying 
in a manger. And when they had seen it, they 
made known abroad the saying which was told them 
concerning this child. 

" And all that heard it wondered at those things 
which were told them by the shepherds. But Mary 
kept all these things, and pondered them in her heart. 
And the shepherds returned, glorifying and praising 
God for all the things that they had heard and seen, 
as it was told unto them." 

Little Louise stepped forward and took the Testa- 
ment from which her mother had been reading, and 
put a nice Uttle mark in the place, so that she could 
find it again, and read it herself. She had always 
been taught, as our careful readers must learn to do, 
to put marks in her books, and not turn down the 
leaves. And she liked, which is a very good plan, to 
read over to herself, again and again, what she heard 
read aloud by elder people, because it taught her how 
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words should be pronounced, and made her learn, also, 
the whole meaning. Her mother then continued : 

"It is in remembrance of these things, my dear 
little children, that we observe Christmas. Moses, 
the man of God, who led the children of Israel out of 
Egjrpt, and who was instructed from above what to 
say and what to teach, told the Israelites to observe 
certain days and certain ordinances; and he bade 
them that when their children asked, What mean ye 
by this service? that they should tell them what 
event it referred to. After this example, all Chris- 
tians observe certain days, some more, and some less ; 
but all observe one in each week, at least, the day on 
which Christ rose from the dead. While we are not 
to condemn those who observe less or more than we, 
and while we must strive that we really and truly 
make a religious observance, we enjoy a pure and 
proper pleasure in remembering ourselves, and teach- 
ing the little ones to recollect, what God has done 
for us." 

"Now, mother," said George, "there is one thing I 
do want to know. It is all very pleasant to get nice 
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presents at Christmas; but why do people make 
presents just then ?" 

" I suppose, my child, that the greater part merely 
because it is the custom, and a pleasant custom. But 
it would not be hard to find in the angel's song, which 
I have read to you, a very good reason." 

Little Louise opened the Testament, pleased that 
her mark had so soon come into use, and handed the 
book to her brother. 

" Is it this T asked George, " On earth, Peace, good 
will to men." 

" The very words, my dear. By a kind memory of 
our friends at this season, we cement and awaken their 
love, and bind our hearts closer together. We must 
remember them as children of the same God, and the 
redeemed of the same Saviour, and love them for His 
sake, loving Him first, and above all. And as our 
presents are to testify affection, they should be simple, 
useful, neat, and not made for display, or foolishly 
expensive. They should have their value from the 
hand that gives them, and the occasion they com- 
memorate ; not from their worth in dollars and cents. 
But you did not read the whole verse." 
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George referred to the book, and read, " Glory to 
God in the highest, and on earth. Peace, good will 
to men/' 

" Now, my boy,'' asked his mother, " how shall we 
give glory to God ?" 

" I suppose, mother, by praising Him, and giving 
Him thanks." 

" So far, very well. What do you say, Louise ?" 

" Why we must go to church, and to Sundaynschool, 
and not forget to say our prayers when we lie down, 
and when we rise up ; and we mustn't say any wicked 
words, or be angry." 

" Very well answered, my daughter. But both of 
you, children, do not seem, at this moment, to re- 
member your whole duty in giving God glory. You 
must praise and remember Him with reverence ; but 
are words suflScient for this ?" 

George said, he thought not. 

" This happy season reminds us forcibly of what we 
should do at all seasons. If God so loved the world 
that He gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth in Him should not perish, but have ever- 
lasting life, we should show our gratitude by love to 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHRISTMAS EYE. 45 

our brethren. It is very delightful to exchange pre- 
sents and tokens among friends ; but these are gifts, 
the like of which we expect to receive again." 

Here a slight noise in the adjoining parlour inter- 
rupted Mrs. Winther, but seemed to interrupt the 
children much more, for their ears were wide open 
with attention. She bade them keep quiet ; and as 
they were accustomed to do, they obeyed. But, it 
must be confessed, they "kept still" as little indivi- 
duals who held themselves in readiness to spring at 
the first word of permission, for they evidently felt con- 
scious that something more than usual was going for- 
ward. Mrs. Winther in silence enjoyed their perplex- 
ity. There was a rap on the other side of the folding- 
doors. Both children jumped to their feet, and held 
their breath. Mrs. Winther clapped her hands, and 
the door flew open. Louise screamed with surprise 
and delight, and both children gazed in wonder at 
what they saw, so much surprised that they did not 
observe Uncle James and Aunt Sally, who came 
silently from the other room and stood beside them. 

A great picture stood directly opposite the large 
doors, in the very middle of the other room. There 
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were two figures in it as large as life. One was lying 
upon the ground. His face was pale, but there were 
marks of red blood upon his clothes. The other 
figure, with flowing robes and a venerable beard, 
himg over the prostrate form, and in his hand held a 
bottle. An ass's head peeped in at one side, looking 
very wise, and very patient. 

"It is the picture of the Good Samaritan!" said 
George, with a pleased face at his own wisdom. 

" Where did you get it. Uncle James ?" said Louise. 
" Did you help him bring it in. Aunt Sally ? I heard 
you when you were fixing it. It is so grand !" 

" I wish father and Charles were here," said George. 

" Why, they can see it when they come home. A 
picture is not going to run away," said Louise, rather 
pertly. But just then, to her great astonishment, the 
Good Samaritan stooped down and raised the traveller 
up. She gave a cry of half surprise, half fear; but 
the Samaritan, instead of putting the wounded tra- 
veller on his beast, led him forward to where the 
children stood. Louise shrunk back at first, but in a 
moment more cried out, " Charles !" and jumped upon 
his neck. 
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Suddenly recollecting the red blood, she disen- 
gaged herself, and was amazed to find that her own 
red scarf, which she had worn that very day, had been 
taken to make the semblance of wounds. Father 
was readily detected behind the flowing beard of the 
Samaritan ; and the little folks confessed that they 
never had been before so much surprised and pleased. 

"Now," said Mrs. Winther, "I hope you under- 
stand, since you are reminded of the history of the 
Good Samaritan, what kind of gifts to our fellow- 
creatures are most acceptable to our Father in heaven ; 
and how he designs that we should employ the bene- 
fits He has conferred upon us for the relief of the poor 
and the suffering. Thus, my children, we give ' glory 
in the highest ;' thus we commemorate His love who 
died that we might live. We may not indeed ever 
be placed in a situation exactly like that in which 
the Good Samaritan was ; but if we are inclined to do 
good and to distribute, we can always find opportuni- 
ties." 

Many of our readers will understand that the scene 
which Mr. Winther and Charles contrived was what 
is called a tableau vivant, or, as we should say in 
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English, a living picture. Several more were con- 
trived and executed, to the wonder and delight of the 
little ones, and to the pleasure of all. Uncle James 
and Aunt Sally took their turns, and in one or two 
all the seniors took a part, leaving little Louise and 
George as the only spectators. And, to wind up, 
George and his sister were ^^made into a tableau," as 
they called it, — ^Louise representing a charitable little 
girl, who dropped an alms into the hand of George, 
who was dressed as a wandering lad, very poor, and 
dreadfully ragged. 

After the tableaux were finished. Aunt Sally's 
capacious reticule, and Uncle James's and father's 
pockets, were emptied of their treasures, and not only 
the children, but the elders, received and exchanged 
their Christmas gifts. Books were the choice and 
favourite presents, since they have a lasting value, 
and not only gratify for the moment, but serve the 
purposes of instruction and improvement. George 
and Louise looked each other's gifts all through, and 
promised each other the reading of their respective 
books; for an entertaining volume has this great 
advantage, — ^that it can make many happy, while 
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almost any other present is confined in its advantages 
to its owner. 

While George and Louise were intently looking over 
the new things at the table, and the older members 
of the party busily conversed in the quiet tone of 
domestic happiness, Gteorge's childish treble suddenly 
broke the monotony. "Oh, father, just a minute," 
he said. 

"Well, my boy?" 

"Wouldn't it be nice if you, and mother, and Aunt 
Sally, and Uncle James, and Brother Charles, should 
make us, for next Christmas, a right new, beautiful 
book, that never was printed ?" 

" What kind of a thing would that be ?" asked the 
father, laughing. " I have heard of unwritten music, 
but a book that never was printed, would be going 
back to the dark ages." 

" Oh, I mean, you know, that never is printed till 
you have it done, on purpose for us, so that we can 
have it all to ourselves." 

"Yes, but that would not be according to the 
lesson your mother has been teaching you,^ — that we 
should share our benefits with others. Besides^ it 
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would be rather expensive. What do you think it 
would cost ?" 

*^ How much did this ?" asked George, holding up 
one of the new volumes. 

"I cannot exactly say," answered his father; "it 
is Charles's purchase. Perhaps one or two dollars." 

"Well," answered George, "I am sure this is 
pretty enough for anybody, and I would not want 
ours to cost a cent more. Can't you do it, father ?" 

A burst of laughter somewhat disconcerted our 
young friend; but his mortification was succeeded by 
astonishment, when he was informed that to make 
him such a Christmas present as he desired, all for 
himself, would cost from five hundred to a thousand 
dollars. The process of book-publishing, and the 
manner in which the cost is divided among many, 
was then explained to him, and furnished a happy 
illustration of our mutual dependence, and the inesti- 
mable . advantages which Christian civilization places 
within the reach of all. 

Again the party settled down into quiet, again to 
be interrupted by our young philosopher, who, child- 
like, was not disposed to relinquish a favourite pro- 
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ject. " If we can only get the book made, father, I 
am sure there will be plenty of men who will buy it 
for their children. There is Mr. Smith, for his John, 
Mr. Clarke, for his Samuel, Mr. Brown, for his 
William, Mr. Potter"— 

" That will do, Georgy," said his father, interrupt- 
ing him. " You are a regular young projector." 

"A what, father?" 

" A young projector, who, wishing a thing to be, 
easily persuades himself that it is feasible. Authors 
and schemers, and the friends of authors, can make 
out, very readily, plans enough, sure to succeed. 
Booksellers and publishers have more caution ; and 
they must be consulted first." 

" Why can't we publish it?" 

" Can you make a boot ?" 

" No, indeed ; but then I never learned that." 

" Nor can I, my son. Neither have either of us 
learned to make a book. It requires experience, 
capital, and facilities which none have but the pub- 
Ushers." 

^^Oh dear!" sighed Georgy. Louise meanwhile 
had fallen aaleep, and the two were despatched to 
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their chamber, to come forth the next morning ready 

for A HAPPY CHRISTMAS. 



Uncle James Winther was observed to ponder. 
He sat some time silent, and at last, when the chil- 
dren's good-nights were kissed all round, and the 
room was quiet, he said : " It was not a bad notion 
of the lad's, after all." 

" If we could only find matter to fill it," said Mrs. 
Winther. 

"And an editor to recast and arrange it," said 
Uncle James. 

" And some pretty pictures to embellish it," said 
Aunt Sally. 

" And a taking and appropriate title," said Charles. 

" And a neat vignette for the title-page," said Aunt 
Sally. 

" And publishers to undertake the risk," said Uncle 
James. 

" And a discriminating and discerning and liberal 
public, to buy the book and pay the expenses," said 
Mr. Winther. 
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" One, two, three, four, five, six, seven ifs !" said 
Mrs. Winther, laughing. And there the conversation 
dropped for that evening. 

But six of the seven " ifs,'' as the reader will per- 
ceive, and, if courteous, will acknowledge, have been 
overcome. The seventh and trying one remains to 
be answered. The little Winthers wait Christmas 
Eve in expectation of something, for there are too 
many in the secret to keep it quite a secret, and 
booksellers will advertise. It is hoped that they, and 
all who receive the work, will be pleased with its 
contents and appearance. As to the authorship of 
the several articles, we leave all the little folk to 
guess, merely premising that all were written or 
translated expressly for this volume. 
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THE DAWN OF BEAUTY. 

(8U nONXUPIEOI.) 

What the world most covets and admires is often 
far from conferring happiness ; and personal beauty 
and attractive features and manners^ often the sub- 
ject of envy, are not seldom the sources of sorrow to 
their possessors. 

Angeling was beautiful. In her childhood she was 
the admiration of visiters, who, in her case, spake 
truth when they declared her a lovely child. This, 
to be sure, is with many injudicious friends a common 
mode of treating children; and injudicious flattery 
often sows the seeds of future folly in young minds, 
when the utterers of it are scarcely aware that their 
words are heard or heeded. Beauty of the person is 
of all possessions the most fleeting. Disease may 
impair or destroy it, and unpleasant traits of cha- 
racter may make even beauty seem a deformity. 
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That face is most charming which reflects an inge- 
nuous and amiable temper; and the smile of good 
humour, or the stamp of benevolence, gives a charm 
to any face, though the features be contrary to all 
our notions of comeliness. But a morose disposi- 
tion, pride, envy, malice, or any other gangrene of 
the heart, is evident sometimes in the face of the 
most beautiful, and mars the picture. We delight to 
dwell upon the expression of a cheerful face, no 
matter how unprepossessing; we turn with disap- 
pointment from the most beautiful, if it is clouded 
by an unhappy temper. 

But Angeline had no glaring faults. As is the 
case with the greater number of the human family, 
she had in her infantile character nothing very marked 
to like or to dislike. Infantile weakness is always 
interesting, and the child comes before us with a 
claim to forbearance and protection, which few are 
so insensible as not to admit. Our heroine had a 
very pretty face, and unfortunately she early dis- 
covered this, from the careless observations which 
were made before her; and her mother perceived 
with pain that, child as she was, she was already 
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attracted to the mirror, and early had a love for 
dress, which in so little a personage would have been 
laughable, if it had not been painful. 

This propensity in a child is most difficult to over- 
come ; for the very steps which are taken to repress 
it, keep the folly continually present. Various modes 
were attempted, but with little success; and her 
friends justly feared that her love of admiration 
would so grow with her years that she would not 
overcome it, until some signal mortification recalled 
her to herself They dreaded, moreover, the danger 
that mortified vanity would react upon her character, 
and make her unamiable and envious, — a fate not 
unfrequently that of persons who commence life imder 
such circumstances. 

Such fears and such reflections embittered the 
pleasure with which the mother of Angeline might 
have regarded her lovely daughter. We can safely 
admire a beautiful picture, or any other unconscious 
object, because we are sure that our admiration can- 
not aflfect it for evil ; but when a conscious and sensi- 
tive being, particularly our own child, is before us> 
tears often dim the expression of pleased admiration 
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with which we look, and painful forebodings take 
the place of pleasure. Happily for Angeline, an 
opportunity early occurred, which her mother im- 
proved, to teach her how little personal beauty has 
of intrinsic value, and how much deformity may 
enlist our respect and hearty aflfection, if its history 
could be known. 

Our heroine had reached the age when she could 
first begin to enter society. She was not yet indeed 
formally "introduced;" for the folly of "bringing 
young ladies out," as it used to be termed, is now 
becoming obsolete. Under the direction of her mother, 
she mixed with her young friends, — agoing indeed not 
so often as she would have desired, but as frequently 
as her parents deemed prudent ; for they dreaded the 
danger of superannuating a child, and permitting a 
surfeit of amusement to jade and weary a young 
mind, and wear off the freshness and novelty of life 
before it is fairly entered upon. Visiting was, there- 
fore, the exception to Angeline's occupations, and not 
her daily routine; it was, for that reason, productive of 
the more pleasure, and at the same time led tcT the less 
evil. 
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Her mother was one day aiding her in her toilet 
for that rare occasion, an evening out, when they 
were interrupted by a call, Angeline was disap- 
pointed and vexed that her mother left her to finish 
the very important work alone ; for the visiter was 
one from whom she could not return, even to elabo- 
rate the toilet of her daughter for so great an event 
as an evening party. Angeline was compelled to 
finish with such awkward assistance as she could 
summon, and wondered all the while who it could 
be whom her mother could not disoblige by leaving, 
even for a moment. The truth was, that in her 
visiter the mother entirely forgot a matter which 
was indeed one of little consequence; and in the 
pleasure of welcoming an old and dear friend, heeded 
not whether the young girl's curls were tastefully 
arranged, or her frock precisely as it should be. 

Angeline peeped in at the parlour door as she 
passed out, partly to bid her mother "good afternoon" 
partly to satisfy her own curiosity ; but she increased, 
for a few moments, rather than diminished it. She 
saw that the visiter had on a very plain dress, and 
the bonnet which her mother held in her hand, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE DAWN OP BEAUTY. 59 

while she still repeated her welcomes, and testified 
her pleasure, though clean was old, and though still 
adapted to all the purposes of such an article, was a 
quarter of a century, at least, behind the fashion. 
When, as Angeline spoke, the stranger turned her 
face towards her, the young girl was ready to cry out 
at the frightful visage which she saw, — scarred and 
seamed, by some casualty. 

"My daughter, Mrs. Wright," said her mother, 
presenting her. Angeline approached, but almost 
with trepidation, and, as the stranger moved forward 
to meet her, she perceived that Mrs. Wright walked 
with a crutch, and the hand which she offered shook 
with infirmity. 

Angeline was more than condescending, — she was 
almost cordial, — for she loved her mother, and had 
heard the name of Mrs. Wright mentioned before 
with respect and affection. Still, she thought to 
herself, " What a dreadful woman !" and, as she pro- 
ceeded to pay her visit, strove to walk off the painful 
memory of that face. It was not merely a painful 
countenance, but inspired disgust, almost to faintness. 
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In the pleasures of the evenmg Angeline forgot this 
subject, or at least ceased to think of it. When her 
father called to conduct her home, she busied herself 
with a glowing account of the this-and-that of the 
evening. Could she have seen his face as they 
walked home, she might have perceived that his 
apparent listening was mere complaisance ; for how 
can a gentleman be interested in the little details of 
girlish vanity ! 

It was not until they reached the door that she 
remembered the ugly guest, and then it was chiefly 
to wonder at what time she took her leave. How 
was she surprised, when her mother, after listening a 
few moments to her evening report, said, as Angeline 
prepared to retire, " You will go to the third story, 
my daughter. I have given Mrs. Wright your room, 
as she is too infirm to climb higher. Besides, she 
must sleep within call, lest she should need assistance." 

Angeline made no reply, but to bid her mother 
"good night." She did this cheerfully, for we have 
said she had no glaring faults. Still, as she took pos- 
session of her new apartment, and found there all her 
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wardrobe, she was inclined to repine because she was 
thus permanently displaced to make room for " that 
ugly old woman." 

At breakfast the next morning Angeline wondered 
that a night's repose could have so much improved 
the stranger. Her attire was spotlessly neat, and 
had evidently been long well-cared for. Her hands 
were the perfection of beauty, — ^but her face ! One 
eye was sightless, and a scarred cheek and distorted 
mouth inclined you to look away from her, while the 
imperfection of her utterance, and the fascination 
which disagreeable objects have over the will, forced 
you ever and anon to steal a look at her. 

The consciousness that her furtive glances might 
be detected embarrassed her; and, from all these 
causes together, Angeline's breakfast was most un- 
comfortable. Her heart was softened to pity; but 
she could not help wondering how a person so unfor- 
tunate could desire to live ; and she could not con- 
ceive that a woman so terribly ugly could be cheer- 
ful and happy. Yet Mrs. Wright seemed so to be. 
No word of repining escaped her ; and her interest in 
all around was generous and active. Angeline hoped 
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she would not remain long, but saw no indications of 
her intention to leave. On the contrary, various 
arrangements were made which looked to a long 
residence. 

Days and weeks passed away, and the " dreadful 
ugly woman" was still in the house. But Angeline, 
far now from dreading or avoiding her, found herself 
often visiting her in her room. The diflBculty which 
Mrs. Wright had in articulation of words seemed to 
diminish. In part, this recovery was real, the result 
of her becoming at ease in her residence, and in part 
the improvement was only apparent, the defect seem- 
ing less as the young girl grew familiar with it. 
Angeline discovered that, decrepit and unfortunate 
as Mrs. Wright was, she could enter into her feel- 
ings and understand them. She could converse on 
all current topics, and seemed also to know all the 
people whom her young friend knew. Her mind, 
moreover, was well stored both with elegant and with 
solid information. She could help Angeline out of 
dilemmas in her studies ; and she directed her read- 
ing, so that it should tend at the same time to amuse- 
ment and to instruction. With the little mysteries 
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of needle-work, tambour, netting, knitting, embroidery, 
worsted, and crochet, which seem to come up peri- 
odically like the fashions, she was familiar, and 
Angeline found herself becoming every day more and 
more fond of the unfortunate lady. In a word, she 
was fascinated. 

She saw her disagreeable features no more; and 
even in the tones of her voice she discovered a latent 
music, which affection only could have taught her to 
discern. Home had a new charm for her in the 
presence of this unselfish and gentle unfortunate; 
and there was no young person of her circle whose 
society she preferred to that of "the dreadful ugly 
woman." She would indeed have made herself en- 
tirely a recluse, to cultivate this new source of plea- 
sure; but this her mother would not permit. She 
did not wish that Angeline should pursue any new- 
impulse with such unremitted attention as to become 
weary of it, and therefore insisted upon Angeline's 
accepting courtesies and invitations from which it 
would once have been necessary to dissuade her. 

One night Angeline returned from an evening 
visit, — the first she had made for many weeks. Her 
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mother sat waiting for her, and, as was her custom, 
encouraged her to speak of what she had seen and 
heard, that she might detect her first impressions, 
and be ready to strengthen or to correct them, as 
they were good or evil. In this way she maintained 
her control over her, by keeping her confidence, and 
silently neutralized much of the disadvantage to 
which her very attractive face and manners exposed 
her. On this occasion Angeline was eloquent in the 
praise of a certain stranger young lady, who had been 
the belle of the evening. Her music, her drawing, 
her knowledge of the world (for she had travelled), 
her wit, her powers of conversation, perfectly be- 
witched our heroine. She seemed to remember no 
one else who was present. She might have been 
jealous of this new object of admiration, only that the 
stranger seemed so very far removed above comparison 
with herself and all of her circle, that jealousy would 
have appeared like jealousy of one of the Muses, or of 
all the Nine together. 

" Do you know, mother, that I told her about Mrs. 
Wright?" — our dear old lady, Angeline was going 
to call her, but some cloud, it would seem, had come 
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in between Angeline and the invalid. The mother 
noticed the change, for a mother's ears are swift 
to hear. She simply answered, 

"Did your 

" Yes, and she seemed quite interested. I told her 
of all the conversations we have had, and she said 
that such an old lady must be delightful, and could 
often entertain my guests for me better than myself. 
Then I told her she did not see company, and why, 
and I happened to mention her name" — ^Angeline 
stopped in some embarrassment. Her mother looked 
curiously at her. " She said, when I told her, ' What ! 
Mrs. Wright ! that tedious old thing !' " 

"Did she tell you she knows her?" 

" No, mother, she was not disposed to say another 
word, but left me, rather abruptly, I thought. After- 
wards, we chatted again on other subjects, and she 
was as entertaining as ever. Does she know Mrs. 
Wright?". 

"Not so well as she ought, Angeline. Mrs. 
Wright is her grandmother." 

"Her grandmother! Mrs. Wright so almost 

hideous, and Clajra so lovely !" 

5 
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*^And if it. bad riot been for Mrs. Wrigbt, Clara 
would not have eiyoyed her opportunities for educa- 
tion; she owes her life, indeed, to the hideous old 
lady. My earliest memory of Mrs. Wright is of a 
yourig matron more lovely than even your friend 
awa." 

" Don't say my friend, mother !" 

" Don't b^ too husty, my dear. You go from the 
torrid to the frigii) zones in your friendships and dis- 
likes quite too rapidly^ Shall I tell you of Mrs. 
Wright?" 

^' Do, my dear mother. I do so long to know ; 
and yet there has been such a mystery that I feared 
to ask." 

^' No mystery at all, Angeline. I wished that you 
should become interested in my dear old friend, 
before I gave you her history. I am not fond, as you 
Itnow, of thfi^t oanversation which finds no subjects 
but persons and criticisms and gossip about people. 
Her story is on6, bowover, which you ought to hear. 
Mrs. Wright had an only daughter, the mother of 
Clarfi; and thftt daughter had a friend to whom she 
was very closely attached. Indeed, the two childreix 
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were scarcely ever separate, but seemed to alternate 
their residences between their two homes. They 
were as much at ease in the one as in the other. 
Mrs. Wright seemed a mother to both. The friend 
indeed had no mother, but was early left without the 
protection and guidance so very necessary to a young 
girl. Mrs. Wright supplied the place, so far as 
example and instruction could do so ; and the young 
people listened to her as attentively as you do now, 
Angeline. They could not have the peculiar feelings 
of pity and respect which you now experience, for at 
that time she was, as I said before, beautiful and 
happy. Her now bent and decrepit figure was stately 
and majestic, and her fine face and charming voice 
made her, wherever she was present, the centre of 
attraction and interest. It was not her voice alone 
that was attractive, but what she said was interesting 
and instructive. And you perceive, my dear daugh- 
ter, that, though the graces of her person have 
vanished, the graces of her mind are as charming 
as ever. Indeed, I think that she is even a more 
delightful companion now, as she certainly is a more 
experienced instructer. She has passed through afr 
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fliction, and it has added new strength to her cha- 
racter, and new loveliness to her mind. One night 
the two young friends retired to rest together in Mrs. 
Wright's house. She lived in New York"— 

^^ You were bom there, mother ?'* 

" Yes, — but don't interrupt me. At midnight, the 
fearful cry of ^ fire !' was raised. With the habitual 
security which dwellers in cities feel, Mrs. Wright 
did not arouse herself till by the confusion she per- 
ceived that the danger was in her immediate vicinity. 
Her husband was absent, and with admirable presence 
of mind, she at once caused his valuable papers and 
effects to be removed to a place of safety." 

" Did she not think of the children ?" 

" Certainly, but the danger at that time was not 
imminent. She sent a servant to call them, and they 
had risen and dressed hastily, and were ready to 
leave their room, when a terrific explosion enveloped 
the dwelling in a shower of fire. Stunned and bewil- 
dered, they knew not what to do, and in their terror 
and perplexity lost the precious moments which 
would have been suflBcient for them to descend in 
safety. Mrs. Wright was already out of the house, 
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when the shrieks of the servant apprised her that the 
children were still in peril. She rushed back, and 
seizing a hand of each, dragged rather than led them 
through the smoke and cinders to the street. They 
were at once taken charge of by the bystanders ; but 
before Mrs. Wright was clear of the door, a blazing, 
falling cornice struck her to the ground. She was 
instantly rescued; but the effects of that injury 
remain with her still, in her halting gait and the 
sad disfigurement of her countenance." 

Angeline listened with all her thoughts, and her 
admiration of the heroic woman rose to wonder. 
Her mother continued : 

"My daughter, I was one of the children thus 
rescued." 

" My dear mother," cried Angeline, " I will love 
that charming old lady more than ever." 

"Take care, Angeline, you are flying into the 
torrid zone again." 

" But how can I help it ? Did she not save your 
life?" 

" And did she not save the life of Clara's mother 
also? And yet the young and heartless child can 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



70 THE STAR OF BETHLEHEM. 

speak of her as you describe! Mrs. Wright lived 
many years in a state of great privacy, as indeed she 
does still. Her sensitive nature could not endure the 
pain of the first impression which her appearance 
caused. Her daughter was, not many years after, 
married, but died before little Clara could pronounce 
her name. Then, in the helpless first year or two 
of infancy, her grandmother was her faithful and 
devoted nurse. She would not suffer her to be given 
to a hireling, but hung over her as if in the child the 
mother lived again. I saw her when the physicians 
had abandoned all hope of her survival; but her 
grandmother's faith and patience and assiduity, under 
God's blessing, restored her." 

" A heartless thing !" Angeline exclaimed. 

" Gently, gently. Now you are in the frigid ex- 
tremity. There is much to say in extenuation of 
Clara. Her father went abroad; and, as he was 
devotedly fond of his daughter, he could not think of 
leaving her behind. She has now a week or two 
only returned, and is scarce an American yet, — much 
less a granddaughter. I hope she will be both." 

"Where is her father?" 
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'' He is as yet undecided where to fix his residence^ 
and^ meanwhile, Mrs. Wright remains with me, at 
my urgent invitation. She has just returned from 
the West, where for many years she has resided with 
an only brother^ He died last season, and Clara, her 
last blood connexion, must make good the place of 
those who are departed." 

^^ But, mother''— 

"No uncharitable thoughts, my daughter. ChiU 
dren must be children, and as such they are excused 
by their elders for many follies. You and Clara, 
and other girls of your age, though you would fain be 
considered women, are children stilL If Mrs. Wright 
could win thus upon you, a stranger, it cannot be 
supposed that she will fail with her own kindred^ 
though the foolish child has pronounced her tedious. 
And poor. Clara very much needs the careful and 
jiffectionate instruction of such a friend, to undo the 
mischief that has been caused by interested flatterers, 
and smooth-spoken dependents.'* 

The clock struck four ! The mother and daughter, 
astonished that the time had so far sped into morn- 
ing, sought their pillows ; and Angeline dreamed of 
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Clara^ — ^her thoughtlessness corrected^ and her good 
traits brought forward, the comfort of her grand- 
mother in her last years. 

The dream was realized. The father of Clara, — 
though respect for his own connexions induced him 
to place his child with them, had begged Angeline's 
mother, the early friend of his departed wife, to watch 
over his daughter. With matronly wisdom she under- 
took the task ; and, by encouraging an intimacy be- 
tween the two young girls, she readily brought Mrs. 
Wright into the circle. Clara learned to love her as 
devotedly as those must love whose longing hearts first 
lay hold upon a true friend of their own sex. She 
was almost jealous of the sorrow with which Angelina 
heard of Mrs. Wright's removal to her new home ; 
and the two girls repeated in their lives the pleasure 
which their parents bad found in the society of the 
dear, kind lady. 

In her youth, at the sacrifice of her strength and 
beauty, Mrs. Wright rescued the mothers. In her old 
age, she saved the daughters from greater dangers, 
and taught them that the Dawn of Beauty — beauty 
which never perishes — ^is first seen, truly seen, in the 
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reflection in the face of a kind and pious heart. For, 
in her long years of solitude, Mrs. Wright had found 
where alone is solace for all earthly sorrow. She 
had risen above grief and privation by trust in God, 
and felt, with the Psalmist, that it was good for her 
that she had known affliction. 
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THE ROSE. 

IMITATED FROM A FRENCH BONO. 

" Hide thy charms, gentle Rose^ 
Nor in day's too ardent glare 

Aim thy beauties to disclose ; — 
Modesty is far more fair." 

^^ Let the ugly court the shade, 
Shrinking in some nook retired ; 

Wherefore was I beauteous made, 
If I may not be admired ?" 

Thus the Rose was kindly warned. 
Thus contemptuous it replied : — 

Peaceful innocence it scorned, 
Proudly shone, and fading died. 
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Louise and George Winther were good children^ 
but they were not perfect. They had faults for which 
they needed admon letimes correction. 

Among their other oaetimes happened 

that Louise was verj ise in the morning. 

To teach her better . Winther read to 

her, translating it ii le story which you 

will find in this ^ "The Little Dor- 

mouse." Both Lou e took sometimes 

unreasonable aversions to people, merely on account 
of their unfortunate appearance. As an antidote to 
this error, Aunt Sally wrote the story of Angeline, 
which she called " The Dawn of Beauty." And that 
both might be deeply impressed with the deceitfulness 
of appearances, Uncle James made them a translation 
of the little French girl's history which is printed in 
this book under the title of " The Outside Deceives." 
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When they were too fond of praise, their mother told 
them the tale of the man who did not save his own 
sister from perishing, because there was nobody to 
look on and say he was a good man for doing it. 
And when they talked much and did little, they were 
reminded of the history of the ^' Little Chatterbox." 
Both George and Louise were sometimes very tired of 
their studies. To cure George, Mr. Winther told the 
children the story of the French boy who was un- 
happy because his mistaken father did not wish him 
to learn. And, for Louise's benefit, Aunt Sally related 
the following history of a little girl, who lived in the 
country, where there were schools only a portion of 
the year, and the schoolhouse was so far away, that 
she had to walk a great distance to reach it. 



It was a beautiful village where Amelia lived. It 
had a mill to grind the wheat and the com^ and a 
beautiful church, with a tall spire, as you may see in 
the picture. There were high hills all round, and 
these were covered with delightful trees, green and 
shady in spring and summer. And when autumn 
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came, the leaves turned all sorts of brilliant and glo- 
rious colours, making the landscape at that season as 
delightful as at any other. Here passed Amelia's 
days in peace and content. She had occupation 
enough for her thoughts in watching the continual 
changes in nature which took place around her ; and 
she never dreamed, or desired to mix in the noise and 
bustle of the world, for she had heard very little 
about such things. Once, indeed, she visited the 
city, and spent a week with some friends ; but there 
were so much dust and noise, so little room to run 
about, so many red bricks instead of the delightful 
green trees, that she only wondered how anybody 
could stay in such a crowd, and right glad she was to 
come back to her country home again. 

But, as I have said, there was one diflSculty which 
Amelia laboured under in the country. Perhaps she 
did not feel it so much as her father and mother felt 
for her j for they knew the need that she should be 
educated, and she was not old enough to think any- 
thing about it. If she could only run among her 
chickens and her ducks, and weed the garden, and 
drive home and milk the cows, and help, though 
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it was ever so little, in the harvestrfield, and busy 
herself with gathering and picking the fruit for pies, 
and take a daily interest in the little world around 
her, — that was enough for Amelia. If she could 
always have remained a little girl, and never grew 
up to have cares and responsibilities, it would have 
answered very well. A little learning will serve 
for a little girl, but grown women must have more^ 
In their department they must know quite as much 
as men, in order to be useful, and fill their places in 
the family and in society happily and creditably. 

It is difficult to make children understand all that 
it is necessary for them to know. Indeed, it ia 
impossible. For that reason, they should be always 
ready and willing to obey, and to do as their parents 
direct and teach them ; for parents know much more 
than children can. I am pleased to say that Amelia 
was tractable and obedient, and that she generally 
did all that she was desired to do, without objection, 
and without murmuring. 

Her daily life while the school was open would 
astonish some of our city misses. Up in the morning 
by daylight, there were unavoidable avocations which 
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claimed her care. Her share of the dairy-work must 
be done, her poultry must be fed, and there were 
many more occupations, some continual and some 
occasional, which could not be postponed or set aside. 
To delay farm and dairy work is to render it useless, 
or to ruin it. At the first moment of leisure in the 
morning, Amelia was at her book ; and then, after an 
hour or half an hour's study, as the time served, away 
she must walk for two or three miles over the fields 
and hills to the country schoolhouse. 

The country schoolhouse ! What a temple of the 
Muses it used to be, and in many places still is ! The 
seats without any regard to comfort or convenience, 
the desks hewed into monstrous dens with jackknives ; 
the grottoes winding as Antiparos or the Mammoth 
Cave, constructed for the imprisonment of flies. The 
teacher's desk was elevated on a huge platform ; and 
here for certain months a female teacher was en- 
throned, and for the residue of the school-year a male 
held sway. For the first years of her schooltime 
Amelia was not particularly attached to any of these 
alternate rulers ; but at length a lady came to teach 
who drew 'all heart? to her, and awakened in our 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



82 THE STAR OF BETHLEHEM. 

little heroine especially a thirst for knowledge, and a 
pleasure in study which she had never before known. 
Until this time she had gone mechanically through 
her tasks, over and over in the same books, without 
dreaming that there was any wisdom in the world 
which the blue and yellow paper covers of the school- 
books of those days did not contain. But Miss Clarke 
had some curious shells, and a few minerals, some 
pressed flowers, and other nick-nacks, which tempted 
the curiosity of Amelia. She heard of the ocean 
with wonder, and was amazed to find that even the 
pebbles in the brook had names; that the wild 
flowers of the fields were all arranged into classes and 
families ; and that the insects which fluttered about 
her in the summer day were all written down in 
lx>oks, and carefully described. It seemed as if all 
her little life she had been but dozing at the door, 
and now was admitted to peep into the temple of 
knowledge. And Miss Clarke told her, furthermore, 
that she need not be ashamed to know or desire to 
know about these things, since Solomon, the wisest 
man who ever lived, thought it not beneath his royal 
state to speak of all trees, from the cedar of Lebanon 
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even unto the hyssop that springeth out of the wall : 
he spake also of beasts, and of fowl, and of creeping 
things, and of fishes. And a greater than Solomon 
bids us to consider the lilies of the field. Amelia was 
among all these objects, such favourites with the in- 
spired men whose wisdom has come down to us in 
the Bible, and under discreet instruction she made 
good use of her advantages. The mind that is dis- 
posed to receive and to retain knowledge finds no 
place barren, least of all the fair and free and happy 
country-side. 

One summer afternoon, Amelia was overtaken on 
the way to school by a thunder-storm. It was no 
new thing to her, nor had she any foolish tricks or 
fears. To escape the inconvenience of a drenching 
was her first thought, but she could not resist the 
sublimity of the scene, and paused to watch the clouds 
as they gathered. She listened with awe to the 
rumbling of the thunder, but even in its awful tones 
she could discover music. She admired the beauty 
of the lightning-flashes, — beautiful and terrible. And 
her heart was lifted up in adoration to the Great 
Being in whose hands are all things, and whose 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



84 THE STAR OF BETHLEHEM. 

government and protection never cease, though the 
winds, his ministers, and the flaming fires, his angels, 
appal the heart of man. 

When Amelia reached the schoolhouse, which she 
did just in season to escape the rain, she found that 
she alone of all the pupils had ventured to face the 
threatening storm. Miss Clarke was there, and alone. 
Amelia thought by her looks she was ill, and asked 
her, but she said no, and, as she seemed to decline 
conversation, Amelia went to the window, and looked 
in wonder and delight to see the great trees toss their 
branches in the wind, and sway and bow before the 
blast. The rolling thunder amazed her; and she 
rejoiced that under shelter she could look forth upon 
a scene so full of terrific sublimity. She knew that 
it was wrong to stand at an open window, or in a 
draught of air; but farther than the observance of 
these obvious precautions she gave herself no thought. 

A tremendous peal, and lightning almost simulta- 
neous, shook the building. Turning round to address 
Miss Clarke, Amelia found she had fallen insensible. 
She neither screamed nor ran away, but went directly 
to her friend, and, finding that she was not hurt, 
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raised the window, and, wetting her handkerchief in 
the drenching rain, bathed the teacher's forehead. A 
few moments restored her, and she looked up with 
admiration into the fearless but anxious face of the 
village girl, who exhibited so much self-possession 
and presence of mind. In a few moments more the 
storm had passed, the sun shone brightly, the rain- 
drops glistened like diamonds on the trees, and the 
birds carolled out in joy their evening song. Miss 
Clarke leaned affectionately on Amelia's %rm, and 
they passed out into the air to view the glories of 
the sunset. 

" Were you ill, ma'am ?" asked Amelia. 

" No, my dear ; I am ashamed to acknowledge it to 
such a little heroine, but I was only frightened. 
Don't, I beg you, let my bad example remove your 
philosophy, but grow up, as you have begun, a prac- 
tical believer in the presence and in the power of 
God. His are the stormy winds; — ^hail and rain, 
snow and vapour, bless him and praise him. But I 
labour under weakness, — the effect of ill-judging affec- 
tion, and am the slave of fear as groundless as it is 
unconquerable ; while your wiser education, by parents 
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who love you quite aa dearly as mine did me, has 
made you stronger and healthier in body and in 
mind." 

They walked home to the village together; and 
Miss Clarke became hourly more interested in her 
wise pupil, — ^wiser in many things than she herself. 
She doubled her attentions to our heroine, without 
wronging others, for her extra care was given to her 
out of school hours. Under such genial influences 
the intellect of Amelia expanded ; and Miss Clarke 
gained also by intercourse with a child so artless, so 
happy, and so good. She did not rest until she 
became an inmate of the household which such a 
child blessed, and the Village Girl grew up to show 
that, educational advantages being equal, the country 
is no whit behind the town in fostering accom- 
plishments, while its superiority over the city in the 
physical requisites for education has always been 
conceded. 

We cannot expect in one situation the advantages 
of all places. The city has its points of preference in 
some respects, and the country in others. But the 
chief requisites for education are in the child's own 
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mind and heart. Where these — docility, obedience, 
piety, — are present, education is easy under any cir- 
cumstances. Where they are wanting, the attempt 
to teach is in vain, no matter who is the instructer, 
nor what are the advantages. 
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Many of our young readers — ^we venture to say the 
most of them — have met with parents more desirous 
that their children should be taught than the children 
are anxious to learn. And very many young people 
find it a great hardship that they are required to 
study. We have just read in the French language 
an account of a boy who lived at Brest, whose father, 
though rich, was so ignorant that he considered 
learning of no value. He was required, when he 
was a boy, to go to school, but was so inattentive 
and careless that he made no figure, and he encoun- 
tered so much disgrace that he was resolved his son 
should not meet the like mortification. So he pre- 
tended to despise all learning, and to think that it is 
not necessary to happiness, and that it only serves to 
perplex the brains, and weary the scholar to no pur- 
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pose. This is a strange opinion to hold ; but there 
are so many curious people in the world, and such a 
great variety of characters, that it is very possible 
such a man as Mons. Luchet may have lived. 

Mons. Luchet described schools, and colleges, and 
professors, and teachers in such doleful colours to his 
wife, that she had no difficulty in consenting that 
their only son Paul should not be afflicted with such 
nonsense. The father and mother were very much 
alike. Learning had no charms for them — how 
should it have, when they knew nothing of it? 
.Many people, who are not educated, still prize educa- 
tion, for they are modest, and feel its value. But 
Mons. and Mad. Luchet were proud, and rich, and 
indolent. Th^ had nothing to do but to spend the 
income of a large property, which they had not 
earned, and to save and transmit the principal unim- 
paired to their son, who, they resolved, should be as 
empty as themselves. 

But Paul, as it often happens, was very diflferent 
from his parents. From his birth he was animated, 
intelligent, and sanguine; but if he could walk before 
he was two years old, he owed that accomplishment 
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to his nurse, for his parents feared to teach him even 
the natural use of his limbs. As he grew, he made 
all love him for his natural amiability. His father, 
Mons. Luchet, fairly idolized him, and, notwithstand- 
ing the difference in their characters, was not content 
that his child should be for an instant out of his sight. 
Little Paul loved his mother very much ; but as for 
his father, as Mons. Luchet could neither play at ball 
nor drive the hoop, Paul preferred the company of a 
lad named John, who was engaged to attend him. 
Yet if, like his nurse, his father could have recounted 
the wonderful history of Puss in Boots, or Cinderella, 
or the Maiden with the Golden Hair, Paul would 
have preferred his society to all others. But poor 
Mons. Luchet had a head too empty, and an imagina- 
tion too barren, even to amuse a child. He was con- 
tinually embarrassed to answer the questions which 
Paul asked, while the clever little, peasant boy John 
was never at a loss for a reply. 

Yet, although little Paul did not find much amuse- 
ment in his father's company, he still loved him; 
and when Mons. Luchet was seriously ill, Paul would 
neither amuse himself with his toys nor with his 
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playmate, but confined himself to his father's chamber. 
And no doubt, though the lad knew it not, this afieo- 
tionate attention did more for his father's recovery 
than all the physicians could accomplish; for nothing 
is more grateful to a parent's heart than affection and 
obedience in a child; and nothing is more acceptable 
to our Father in Heaveh than filial duty and grati- 
tude. The same obedient spirit which led Paul to 
obey his father, made him attentive to his mother 
also. She, not quite so prejudiced as his father, 
taught little Paul to read. As to the father, the 
mere sight of a book seemed to affect him with 
disgust. 

When the father was out of danger, little Paul 
made up for lost time by long walks with his friend 
John. One day, as they passed the garden of a rich 
estate, the view of some fine peaches tempted Paul. 
"Let me climb upon your back," said Paul; "I can 
easily clear the wall. Come ! — cost what it may, I 
must have one of those peaches." 

John objected, but volunteered himself. "Let me 
do it, for I can climb more easily than you. And I 
am afraid you will be torn with the thorns." 
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*^Bah!" cried Paul, "you can feel thorns a« well 
as I. I do not wish to steal the man's fruit, but will 
leave a crown for the gardener," 

Thus sajdng, Paul climbed the shoulders of John, 
and was over the wall in a moment. He took the 
peach, placed his crown at the foot of the tree, and 
was about to return, when he found himself face to 
face with the proprietor. Our little rogue reddened 
with confusion, and remained for a moment silent, 
for he was conscious that he had no right to take 
what was not his own, under any pretence. But he 
lifted his hat, bowed to the gentleman, and said, 
"Monsieur, I found it impossible to resist the temp- 
tation of taking one of your peaches; but as I did not 
intend to steal it, I have left the price for your gar-^ 
doner at the foot of the tree." 

The gentleman, who, without Paul's being aware, 
had heard and seen all his proceedings, was amused' 
with the lad's simple candour; and, after having 
made him understand the danger he had encountered 
in climbing over the wall, and the impropriety of 
taking liberties with another person's property, pre- 
sented him with a second peach. Paul acknowledged 
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his faults, and promised to amend from them, and so 
pleased the gentleman that he made him engage to 
repeat the visit, and make the acquaintance of his son. 

Our young friend retired, highly delighted with his 
adventure. It was not long before he availed him- 
self of the invitation to visit the garden under more 
open auspices. The proprietor had a son about 
Paul's own age, and forthwith an intimacy sprang up 
between the two young gentlemen. Paul felt his 
first grief when the time came that he must lose his 
young companion — his dear Heniry. The father of 
this lad had no horror of learning, and Henry, in due 
time, was despatched from home to school. 

Paul had a mind too active for idleness, and was 
growing up in the practice of all possible varieties of 
roguery and mischief. He teased and afinghted the 
servants, contrived spectres, and masks, and hideous 
noises, and in these emplojmients was well content, 
until he met Henry. He had never before so much 
as heard of Greek and Latin; but when the father of 
Henry said that they made a part of a finished edu- 
cation, Paul desired to learn, and asked, but in vain, 
that he might be sent to school with his friend. 
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Mons. Luchet listened to this request with a species 
of fright, and endeavoured to discourage his son by 
describing to him the diflBculties and perplexities of 
study. But, far from being discouraged, these diffi- 
culties only stimulated Paul ; and his father at last 
oflfered as a compromise to engage a preceptor for 
him at home. 

When Henry left his young companion, he made 
him a present of a book of travels. To this volume 
Paul applied himself while waiting the engagement 
of his tutor. Such a volume was very much to his 
taste; and, though no ready reader, he daily studied 
its pages. The accounts of distant countries excited 
his ardent imagination, and he longed to see the 
places of which he read; and from this time his quiet 
life on his father's estate became insupportably dull 
and wearisome. Although only two leagues from 
Brest, his father's jealous care had never permitted 
him to see that city, and he determined to go there. 

"Do you know the road to Brest?" he asked one 
day of John. 

"As well as you know that around your park, 
young master," said the peasant. 
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"Well, I must see the city. Call me to-morrow 
morning early, and we can be on our return before 
my father leaves his chamber." 

This proposition was too agreeable to John for him 
to make any objection, and the two were on their 
route the next morning by the break of day. Accus- 
tomed to exercise, Paul reached the town without 
fatigue, and was ravished with the animated scene 
which he now for the first time beheld. The vessels 
in the roadstead and the movements in the port 
struck him with astonishment. While he looked 
with rapt attention at the splendid vessel of the ad- 
miral, an officer approached and ofiered to take him 
on board. Paul accepted the civility with the eager- 
ness of gratitude, but John feared to enter the boat, 
and stayed on shore to await his return. 

Many hours passed, and Paul did not come back. 
Wearied with walking on the shore, John seated 
himself on the pier, picturing to himself the terrible 
rage with which Mons. Luchet would visit him. His 
terrors increased when he saw the clouds gathering, 
and perceived that the sailors anticipated a storm. 
He ran to and fro upon the strand, in the hope to see 
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his master returning, but no Paul made his appear- 
ance. A furious storm at length came on; the wind 
rose, lightnings played across the dark sky, and 
frightful thunder rolled, peal after peal. Boats ceased 
to pass and repass; and as the night fell, and Paul 
was still on board, poor John took the road home- 
wards. 

Fainting with hunger, and almost dying with ap- 
prehension, he travelled sadly enough, " What shall 
I say ?" he asked himself, and ^^ What will they do to 
me ?" He had scarcely accomplished half the dis- 
tance, when spent with fatigue, he sat down under 
the shelter of an old tree, and gave loud vent to his 
lamentations. Lights approached, and his terror was 
increased, but he heard a well-known voice, crying at 
its height, the names " Paul !" and ^' John !" 

" Here I am !" answered the poor lad, whose heart 
beat — ^it is difficult to say, whether with fear or with 
pleasure. The lights approached, and the little pea- 
sant recognised Mons. Luchet. The astonishment of 
that gentleman was extreme at finding John in that 
place, for never before, since he had been installed in 
charge of Paul, had he left the park. The father of 
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Henry and half the inhabitants of the village accom- 
panied Mons. Luchet. " Where is my son ! my only 
child !" cried he. " Eestore me my son, or I shall go 
madr 

His friends begged him to be calm, but he would 
not be soothed, and continually repeated, ^' My son ! 
give me my son !" 

John honestly recounted . all that had passed ; but 
the thought that his child had been exposed on ship- 
board to the tem{)est was too much for the weakness 
of Mons. Luchet. He swooned, and when his con- 
sciousness returned, fell to tearing his hair, and 
making a lamentable outcry. The father of Henry, 
pitying, though almost despising him for his weak- 
ness, would have persuaded him to return to his 
house until the morning. But he would not turn 
back, and driven by a storm to take shelter in a 
farm-house, he suflfered the others to return. For 
himself he refused to take any rest ; and with the 
first glimpse of day, took his way to the city. 

On arriving at the strand, Mons. Luchet was 
affirighted at the sight of the destruction which the 
storm had caused. There were broken masts, torn 
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sails, vessels aground, and, in a word, everything 
which could give colour to his fear that his son Paul 
had perished, the victim of his temerity. The un- 
happy father, out of his wits with terror, stopped 
everybody whom he met, to inquire if they had seen 
anything of his son Paul. Some stared at him in 
pity, and others less compassionate laughed outright, 
for they thought him foolish. A sailor whom he ac- 
costed, more considerate than the rest, stopped to 
hear his story. Mons. Luchet showed him a well- 
filled purse, and said — " I will give you this, if you 
will obtain me any intelligence of my son Paul, who 
went yesterday, before the storm began, on board the 
admiral's vessel." 

The sailor rubbed his hands at the sight of the 
gold, and said there was quite enough there to tempt 
a man to risk his life. " But, be quiet. Monsieur," 
he added ; " there is no need of any such risk, and no 
occasion for fear. Come with me — or wait here, and 
I will soon bring you news of your boy." 

So saying, he stepped into a boat, and was soon 
alongside of the admiral's ship. Mons. Luchet, who 
would not for the world have trusted himself in the 
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boat, strained his eyes to watch, and soon, to his in- 
expressible joy, saw Paul descend the vesseVs side, 
and take his seat in the shallop. 

The officer who had invited him on board accom- 
panied him back to meet his father. The cries of joy 
which Mons. Luchet — that very weak man — sent up, 
perfectly astonished the bystanders ; and when father 
and child met, the boy was decidedly the man of the 
two, and the father appeared like an aged infant who 
had recovered his natural protector. 

After the first moments of lively emotion were 
over, the officer excused himself for having been the 
cause of so much inquietude and anxiety. He said 
that having been struck with the intelligent air of 
little Paul, he had taken him on board to show him 
the interior of a ship, without remembering that his 
parents might be made unhappy, and without noticing 
the storm that threatened. "This lad," he added, 
"has exhibited a coolness and courage during the 
storm which made him the admiration of all on 
board ; and we all wish from our hearts you would 
make him a sailor; for he could not fail to distinguish 
himself, and do his country honour." 
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** A sailor!" cried Mons. Luchet; "I would rather 
see him dead at once ! My life hangs upon his — I 
could not survive him. I dare not cross a river in a 
boat, and how could I trust him to the dangers of the 
ocean ?" 

" Monsieur," replied the ofl&cer, " I pity your feeble- 
ness without condemning it. God has given you a 
child whose intelligence requires employment. Be 
careful ; for if you do not direct his active mind to 
good and usefulness, it will push him into evil." And 
thus saying, he politely took his leave of father and 
son, the latter evidently standing the higher in his 
estimation. 

'^ My dear father," said Paul, touched at the pain 
he had given, and conscious of his father's weakness, 
" forgive me the grief I have caused. I do not wish 
to be a sailor, since that would give you so much un- 
happiness, and separate me so long from my mother. 
But suflFer me to go to school with my dear Henry. 
Let me be instructed like other lads of my age. Per- 
haps I may excel the others. I know that those who 
love study can ; and I will labour hard." 
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"We'll see, well see, my child. Next year — or 
the year after that — ^for you are very young yet." 
" I am twelve years old, and know nothing." 
" And I am forty, and am as little instructed as 

you." 

" I wish to learn Latin." 

"It is all folly." 

But Paul persevered. His eyes had been opened 
by his glance beyond his father's domain, and Mons. 
Luchet yielded to his importunities.* He took a house 
near the school, for in his fondness he could not trust 
Paul out of his sight. As Paul had predicted, he 
made rapid progress, and soon eclipsed all his com- 
rades, because he had a desire and a determination to 
learn. His foolish tricks and mischief ceased, and 
since he was no longer a child without aim or object, 
but a young man with a purpose, his whole character 
changed, and became more and more manly and 
solid. 

Such is the benefit of education. Our young 
readers, who sometimes regret that they are required 
to study, should they be forbidden to learn, would 
either feel Paul's anxiety, or growing up in willing 
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ignorance, would become as helpless and foolish as 
Mons. Luchet; or as brutal in their manners as many 
others are, whose hearts as well as their minds are 
neglected. True education commences with our dutj 
to God, and our duty to man necessarily follows. 
Greek and Latin are not essential to all, and to many 
may be useless. But all should acquire the requisites 
of a proper education, which are the acquirements 
which will enable us to do our duty in that station of 
life to which God has called us. 
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The dormouse is a pretty little creature, which 
inhabits warm countries, and receives its name from 
the very convenient mode which it has of passing 
the winter months. It collects and stores up a little 
food through the summer, and carefully bestows it in 
a snug, warm nest. To this nest, when the cold 
weather commences, the dormouse retires, and rolling 
itself up into a little ball, goes to sleep, and rests until 
spring. Should it happen to wake on a fine day, it 
refreshes itself with a moderate lunch, and falls to 
sleep again. Being such a temperate liver, a very 
small store, as we have said, answers all its pur- 
poses. 

Now, though the dormouse is unquestionably 
pretty, and gentle, and graceful, it is not to be sup- 
posed that any little girl would like to be named 
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after such a sleepy animal. There was once a little 
girl, named Minette, who, with a few exceptions, was 
quite as gentle as the little creature we have been 
speaking of; and, it must be added, Minette was 
quite as sleepy. Her brother Frederic, as some 
roguish brothers will, delighted to tease her: and 
when he would especially rouse her, he called her 
his little dormouse. No "nickname," as the boys 
call such titles, is so provoking as one that we are 
conscious is appropriate. 

Sleep is with most persons a thing of habit. The 
more anybody sleeps, boy or girl, the more sleep is 
desired. We may accustom ourselves to much, or 
we may content ourselves with less. Enough is 
enough ; and more than that is a waste of time, and 
a waste of life. The proper way for little folk, when 
they feel drowsy in the evening, and cannot over- 
come the feeling, is to retire, or to consent to be put 
away in bed, till the morning, when they may come 
forth early, with fresh strength and good spirits. 
But most little sleepers have as strong an aversion 
against going into bed, as they have against rising 
from it; and thus, unless their parents are resolute 
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and decided, one little girl or boy annoys a whole 
household. 

One evening all the family were round the table 
in the drawing-room, with their books, or work, or 
lessons. Frederic fancied he was at his studies ; but 
they were either soon despatched, or else he had 
little application, for all the party were amused with 
his sprightly conversation and pleasant stories, — all, 
we should say, except one. There came quite a loud 
snore, at the end of one of their peals of laughter^ 
and when they looked round, there was Minette, her 
eyes closed, and she fast asleep. 

" 0, you little dormouse !" said her brother, rising 
and trying to awaken her, "we are having such 
fun ! And as to you, you are like the flowers, which, 
as soon as the sun is down, shut their leaves. Wake 
up, or go to bed, and don't spoil our laughing with 
your nasal music." 

" Let me alone !" snarled Minette, shaking her 
shoulders, " and don't trouble yourself about me or 
the flowers. Master Frederic. As to my music, it is 
better than your conversation." 

"Hoity-toity! sister mine!" said Frederic, who 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



106 THE STAR OF BETHLEHEM. 

only wished to wake and not to aflfront her. " I 
shall steal pardon with a kiss." But as he tried to 
suit the act to the word, he was met with a blow 
from her open hand, which really stung his cheek. 
Frederic was too much of a little man to strike back, 
but still answered her with a sharp word or two, 
which we do not care to repeat, nor he to remember. 
Minette, now completely awakened, entered into a 
long speech of mingled reproach, apology, and ex- 
postulation. Frederic, whose face still smarted, 
whistled. Minette burst into a passion of tears. 
What might have been the result of the contest, if 
the parties had been left alone, we cannot say ; but 
the parents, attracted by the disturbance, hastened 
to put a stop to these disagreeable proceedings. 
Frederic was reprimanded by them for having com- 
menced the difficulty, although really he was the 
least to blame. To Minette, her father said : "Frede- 
ric is not the only one who remarks your drowsiness. 
We have all observed, that while you are the first to 
fall asleep in your chair at night, while others are 
cheerful around you, you are the last to leave your 
chamber in the morning. This evening, when you 
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might have contributed yout share to the common 
happiness, you deprived yourself of pleasure, by fall- 
ing asleep for lack of attention and interest. If any 
one endeavours to awaken you, you are impatient 
and disagreeable, and your hasty temper leads you 
into disgraceful conduct. You must endeavour to 
correct yourself of these bad habits." 

Minette coldly and silently heard her father's 
reproof, without giving a word of penitence or pro- 
mise in answer. Her parents were very much 
grieved at this stolidity and indiflFerence, which was 
a habit with her; and at last it made the whole 
house completely unhappy. In other respects an 
amiable child, she drew upon herself all manner of 
diflSculties by this one bad habit, and became a 
source of discomfort to all about her. 

Her sisters, Louise and Henriette, were entirely 
dissimilar to her. Active as the gazelle, they rose 
with the sun, and betook themselves to their employ- 
ments ; and such was their wakefulness and cheerful 
interest in all around them, that they could plea- 
santly occupy their eyes and their fingers, when 
Minette was heavy with sleep. Minette's mother 
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used truly to say that Minette'i^ brother and sisters 
lived twenty days longer in a year than she did. 

The mother of Minette* usually undertook the task 
of awakening her in the morning, and a disagreeable 
task it was. Minette invariably resisted in an un- 
happy humour. Her mother was often compelled to 
lift her out of bed before she could completely break 
her slumbers; and often, when the child had dis- 
tinctly promised to rise when she was called, her 
mother would find her, hours afterward, still in bed. 
Meanwhile her industrious sisters were betimes at 
their occupations, and their work was usually half 
done when Minette dragged herself from her room to 
come to them sighing, and yawn out her good morn- 
ing. 

One day all the family went out for an early walk. 
Minette as usual was still in bed, and as there was no 
person to interrupt her, she slept on till past nine 
o'clock. When her sisters returned, upon going to 
their chamber, to their great astonishment they found 
the dormouse still in bed. They rallied her in good 
humour; but she was so thoroughly ashamed that 
she cried for mortification. 
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Although Minette slept twice as many hours as her 
sisters, she was not on that account more active when 
awake. On the contrary, her constant apathy pained 
all who observed her. Her father had long noticed 
this ; and on the morning when her remarkable sleep 
gave him an opportunity to repeat what he had many 
times said to her, he remarked : " Minette, this drow- 
siness of yours is unnatural. It is a continual weight 
both to body and soul. Nature only requires about 
seven hours of sleep. All beyond that is too much, 
and all excess is culpable. If we sleep too long we 
enfeeble, instead of strengthening ourselves, and are 
sullen throughout the day. We are averse to emploj^- 
ment, and indifferent to every thing ; a burden to our- 
selves and to all who are about us." 

" I know it all, my dear father," said Minette, " and 
am conscious of the inconvenience and unhappiness 
which my conduct causes. I have resolved many 
times to amend, but habit is more powerful than my 
resolution. We cannot do all that we would." 

"We cannot remove mountains," answered her 
father, " or dry up seas. It is not in our power to 
convert lead into silver, or copper into gold. These 
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things would be contrary to the decrees of Providence. 
But we have power, by God's help, to overcome our 
evil propensities, and divest ourselves of bad habits. 
Every one can, if he will, become absolute master of 
himself, so far as the mastery over bad habits is con- 
sidered. Endeavour with a firm will, my dear 
daughter, and you may rise above your unfortunate 
infirmity." 

Minette promised that she would endeavour. Her 
sisters had more than once seen the sun rise, from the 
top of one of the neighbouring mountains, in their 
morning walks with their parents. They had many 
times extolled to her the beauty and sublimity of the 
spectacle, without exciting a wish on her part to en- 
joy it. But now she begged that on their next morn- 
ing excursion she might be of the party, pledging 
herself to rise promptly. 

^' Let us try you at once," said her father. " We 
will go to-morrow morning." 

All were delighted with the projected walk ; Minette 
no less than her sisters. 

On the morrow morning Minette's mother was at 
her bedside at three o'clock. Minette did not wait 
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for a second call, but bounded at once from her bed, 
and, in five minutes was all ready. Her mother was 
delighted at her promptness and obedience, and pressed 
her to her heart, while Minette felt that the pleasure 
she gave and the pleasure she felt were more than a 
reward for her exertion. And when she reached the 
mountain, and saw the glorious spectacle of which 
her sisters had so often spoken, how great was her 
admiration and surprise. She went into ecstasies 
with the splendour of the view, and could not find 
words to thank her parents and sisters for the plea- 
sure which they had caused her. 

" You see," said her father, '^ that you can over- 
come your drowsiness. You have more strength than 
you supposed ; and I trust you will maintain your 
resolution, and not permit this to be your only early 
morning." 

Minette promised to persevere ; and she kept her 
word, which all do not who promise. She begged hw 
mother to sustain her in her resolution by calling her 
at a good hour, and not leaving her bedside until she 
rose. She even asked that a few drops of water might 
be thrown on her face if she did not prove obedient. 
The mother of Minette promised all that she asked. 
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It is true that at first Minette found it difficult to 
obey, but gradually she completely conquered her 
apathy. She rose with her sisters, in the summer at 
five, and in the winter at six. And although it may 
seem strange to those who have not tried it, she 
found that rising at a proper hour in the morning 
enabled her to retain her wakeful faculties during the 
day and evening. She was no longer the little dor^ 
mouse. Her pettishness no more made others un- 
happy ; she was no more irascible, but patient ; she 
accomplished much more work and study, her health 
became firm, and altogether she was better and hap- 
pier. 

Her brother Frederic gave her a new name, — the 
conqueror; for, said he, very wisely, "he, and of 
course shey that is slow to anger is greater than the 
mighty, and he that ruleth his spirit than he that 
taketh a city." Minette was not displeased at this 
innocent pleasantry, but on the contrary felt a quiet 
delight at it ; but as little ladies are as fond of the 
last word as their elders, she retorted upon him that 
he would not become a conqueror until he could 
banish the spirits of malicious fun and raillery which 
were his constant attendants. 
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MARTS DREAM. 



Children are irresistibly attracted to old drawers, 
or to the opening of receptacles usually closed against 
their inquisitive examinations. And mothers usually 
have places where memorials and tokens of the past, 
little trifles once the property of the departed, and 
articles reminding them of their girlhood and youth, 
are carefully deposited. There is a melancholy plea- 
sure in examining these stores of things which aflfec- 
tion has consecrated. The mind is busy with the 
past, and the thoughts retreat amid the dim and 
shadowy recollections of other days. 

To enjoy such tender recollections, quiet and soli- 
tude are necessary. But mother cannot steal away 
without her absence being detected ; and if the child 
but suspects that she is among these curiosities, she 
is next to sure to be at her side. Adieu then to quiet 
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or to contemplation ! Questions come in rapid suc- 
cession. Interjections are ejaculated in volleys; and 
expressions of "0, dear! how pretty!" scatter the 
dreams of the past, and break up the reverie among 
the dead. 

Mrs. Winther was one day employed as we have 
described, when Louise broke in upon her. Her little 
eyes dilated with wonder and sparkled with delight, 
for her mother had taken everything out of the won- 
derful drawer, and could not replace the contents 
without suffering Louise to look at each article. " Sit 
down on the floor here, by me," said Mrs. Winther, 
" and if you will not touch, you may look at each 
article as I take it up." 

" But must not I ask any questions ?" said Louise. 

" You may ask — but if you become too troublesome, 
I shall send you away." 

Louise improved the privilege implied in this per- 
mission with so much discretion that her mother was 
much pleased with her. We need not notice all her 
exclamations, or mention all her inquiries ; but there 
was one question which led to a little story, and that 
story we are about to tell. The miniature of a child 
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was among the articles. Mrs. Winther looked at it long 
and affectionately, and little Louise peeped over her 
shoulder and looked too, without saying a word for a 
long time. At last she asked, '' Whose miniature is 
that, mother ?" 

'' It was my sister Mary's." 

*^Then,'* said Louise, "she must have been my 
aunt." 

" She would have been, had she lived, Louise ; but 
she died many years before you were bom. She left 
us when she was a little girl, no older than you are 
now." 

"Oh, dear! Wasn't her mother very sorry? 
Wouldn't you be very sorry if I died?" 

"Her mother died before her, my daughter. 
Wouldn't you be very sorry if I died?'* 

The eyes of Louise filled with tears at the thought 
of such a thing. "Why do mothers die," she asked, 
"when their children are small, and need their care?" 

" That is a question we cannot answer, my dear. 
God, who determines the life of us all, acts according 
to His own wisdom ; and we can only submit, and 
believe that it must be right, since He who can do 
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nothing wrong sometimes takes the child from the 
parent) and sometimes the parent from the child. As 
you have been so quiet and unobtrusive this after- 
noon, I will tell you something about our sister Mary. 
Your Aunt Sally and I loved her very much, and 
were very, very glad when father told us one morn- 
ing that we had a nice little sister. We were but 
children, and thought it would be so delightfril to 
have another little girl to play with, that we could 
hardly wait, with any show of patience, till it was 
time for us to see her. 

"After a while we were called, and told that we 
could go into the room where the baby was, but we 
must not make any noise, for it was asleep. Sure 
enough, in a little cradle — '' 

"Was it a cradle like mine, mother?" 

"It was the very same one." 

Louise lifted up her hands in astonishment that 
she should have been rocked to sleep in her Aunt 
Mary's cradle. But she said no more, and her mother 
went on. "In a nice little cradle, there was the 
nicest little baby you ever saw. We tip-toed into 
the room, and just peeped, only Sally would put her 
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finger on ite little cheek, to see if it felt hard, like the 
doll's; and she jerked back so quick, that our mother, 
who lay in the room, laughed out loud, and baby 
opened her eyes. But she shut them again directly, 
and we kissed mother, and tip-toed out of the room 
down stairs, and never said a word till we were out 
of the house, and away down to the bottom of the 
garden. Then I guess we did chatter, like a couple 
of little rattlers, as we were. We set apart a comer 
of our playhouse for little Mary, and divided all our 
dolls and their wardrobes into three parts — one for 
Sally, and one for me, and one for the baby." 

Louise clapped her hands with delight. 

"When father came home to dinner, we asked him 
if little Mary could not play with us to-morrow, or 
the next day at the very latest. He laughed at us, 
and told us that baby could neither walk, nor talk, 
nor play. Then we said that we could make believe 
she did all, as we made believe that our dolls did. 
Well, he said if we wanted to take her out into the 
playhouse we must ask mother; but he was very 
much afraid we should leave Mary out to spoil in the 
sun, as we had our wax doll. We made ever so 
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many promises to him, and after dinner he took us 
up stairs to see if mother would let us take the baby 
out that very afternoon. But mother laughed at us 
even more than he had. 

" After a few days we began to understand that 
our sister Mary was very pretty, but wonld not answer 
for a plaything for a long, long time. We were very 
fond of her; and, when we were good children, nurse 
would put her on our knees for a little while, while 
she sat by and watched. We began to be afraid that 
Mary would never know much more than our dolls 
did ; and what made it worse, she would not be quiet 
when we handled her, as the dolls were. By and by 
she learned to laugh, and then she would put her 
little fat hands into our hair, and pull, and pull !" 

"Did it not hurt, mother?" 

" To be sure ; but we thought that baby was such 
a little thing, that what she did we must bear. So 
time passed on, and Mary learned to creep, and to 
walk, and to talk. It was so funny to hear her when 
she first began, and we loved her so much that we 
thought what she said must be wonderful to every- 
body. Well, time passed on, and Mary grew to be 
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quite a great girl. She learned her letters, and, what 
was better than all, mother taught her that what was 
her own was hers, and Sally's things were hers, and 
mine were mine ; and that, if she was a baby, she 
must not expect that everything in the house would 
be given to her." 

"Did your mother ever whip?'' asked Louise, with 
a face of arch, yet very serious inquiry. 

"Yes, indeed!" said Mrs. Winther; "if she had not 
corrected them, the three little girls would not have 
been so happy together as we were." 

"But whipping does not make happy," said Louise. 
"/ think it smarts." 

Mrs. Winther smiled. "When you are as old as 
I, Louise, you will thank me, as I thank my mother, 
that mistaken tenderness when you are wrong does 
not leave you to persist in wickedness. By and by 
there came a great sorrow to us all. When Mary 
was about five years old, and I was three, and Sally 
was six years older, our dear mother was taken sick. 
For a long time, many weeks, we looked at her pale 
face, as we went past her chamber to go to our room, 
very sad. At first we said our prayers in her chamber; 
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but, for a week or two before she died, she became 
too feeble to hear us. One night we knelt down 
silently at her bedside. She was very low indeed. 
She placed her thin white hand a moment on each 
of our heads, without saying a word. We went sob- 
bing from the room, and, when we reached our own, 
broke into loud lamentations, and cried ourselves to 
sleep. 

" We waked in the morning very late, and wondered 
that nobody had called us. The sun was up high, 
and his bright, staring light came into our chamber. 
We rose and silently dressed, and kneeled down, and 
said our prayers, as mother told us always to do ; and 
we begged the good God, our Heavenly Father, that 
He would make our mother well again, that we might 
all be happy once more together. 

" We stole out of our room, very much depressed, 
for the house seemed so strangely quiet. And when 
we reached our mother's door, and peeped through 
the keyhole, we were amazed that the curtains were 
drawn and the windows up. We pushed open the 
door, half-hesitating and awe-struck, we knew not 
why, but soon learned. Death was in the house. 
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Our mother lay cold and rigid, but her face was placid 
and cheerful, even in death. 

" Our piercing cries of sorrow brought the nurse to 
the apartment, who suffered us for a few moments to 
give vent to our grief unrestrained, and then drew us 
away. She led us to the parlour, where our father 
sat in sadness and silence. He took a hand of each, 
and kissed us, and then nurse led us to the kitchen 
where we broke our fast. You may think it strange, 
Louise, that I recollect all this so well, happening as 
it did, many years ago; but the memory is tenacious 
about early joys and sorrows. And when I draw out 
these articles from their hiding-places in the drawers, 
the past comes back to me, as if I read its history in a 
book. 

" The funeral took place at the appointed time. I 
remember less of this; for there were many strange 
faces present, and a great crowd, whom I selfishly 
wished were away, though they came out of respect 
for the dead, and friendship for the living. When 
the lifeless body of my mother was placed in the cold, 
cold ground, I recollect that it appeared like another 
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death to me ; and when we returned to the house^ it 
seemed chilly and empty and desolate indeed. 

"Very soon we had a new sorrow. Little Mary 
pined, and grew more and more weak and sad, before 
our eyes. As we had once seen death, we now needed 
none to tell us what her weakness and paleness fore- 
boded. Father tried all means to arrest the slow, but 
surely wasting malady which afflicted her — but all in 
vain. We nursed her, as it were a flower preparing 
for heaven. As she wasted in body, she became 
more spiritual, and with a mind and imagination far 
above her years, she led our thoughts forward to the 
time when mother, and children, and father, would 
all be reunited in heaven. She was not oppressed 
with the practical subjects of study to which our 
attention was directed ; for we all felt that to make 
her wise in the wisdom of this world, was to waste the 
precious time, which would certainly be, in her case, 
soon closed for ever. 

" One evening Mary asked her father, ' Who is my 
angel in heaven ?' He was puzzled — as I am some- 
times with your questions, Louise, and he said, as I 
often say, * Wait my dear, and when God wills, you 
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will know/ She had been reading in the New Testa- 
ment what our Saviour says of children, that in 
Heaven their angels do always behold the face of the 
Father. 

" Mary said no more just then, but after we laid 
down in our beds to rest, she recurred to the same 
thought again. ' I think,' she said, ^ my mother is 
my angel in Heaven, and I hope God is not angry 
with me for the thought — ^for I not only tliinJe but 
hope so.' And saying this, she dropped into a sweet 
slumber, while Sally and I, for crying could not 
sleep. 

" In the morning when we woke, Mary said, ' 
sisters, in my dream I saw my angel, and I am sure 
it was mother. For she came last night and bore me 
away among the stars. And I thought how sorry I 
was to leave you and father, and yet how glad to see 
my mother again, and place my head in her bosom. 
It aches no^ ; but it did not ache then ! I was so 
happy! And now I have come back, and all the 
grief of parting must be met once more— but I know 
my angel will soon call for me !' 

"Little Mary grew worse and weaker. By and by 
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her strength was so spent that she could sit up no 
more. Sometimes we read to her, and sometimes 
we talked about the garden, in which she would walk 
no more, and our books, and lessons, and her little 
playmates. But she seemed to have very little care 
for these things— only as her gentle heart told her it 
was necessary to feel and think with us, and not be 
too selfish. She preferred to talk of Jesus, who was 
himself once a little child, and came down from His 
throne on high, that little children through Him 
might not perish, but have everlasting life. She 
dwelt too, on her angel, whom she had seen in her 
dream ; and when father gently told her that it was 
very natural she should dream of what she had been 
speaking, and very natural too that she should think 
in her sleep of her dear mother, she said ' God giveth 
His beloved sleep, father, and I hope I am one of 
those. Cannot God give dreams?' 

"It was a beautiful thought in our dear sister, and 
we could not answer, nor did we try. While she lay 
sick, but not suffering — gentty fading away— Christ- 
mas came. She was so glad that God had spared her 
to welcome again the anniversary of the birth of the 
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Holy Child, and her eyes sparkled with delight as 
she saw the little tokens of friendship which we re- 
ceived from our friends. *When I am gone/ she 
said, * you must share my little playthings between 
you, and give father my little Testament that was my 
mother's. Don't cry! Perhaps I shall be made your 
angel !' 

" So she talked and thought, full of love for us, full 
of hope beyond the grave — ^for assuredly she was one 
of those, of whom our Redeemer said, * Of such are the 
kingdom of God.' In a few months she passed away. 
On Easter Sunday, the day the Lord arose, having 
conquered death, of which He could not be holden, 
they placed little Mary in the earth, on the bosom of 
her mother." 
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MoNSiEiTR Frederick de Reisenstein lived in the 
days when feudal rights, and customs, and properties 
had not ceased so much as they now have ; and the 
relation between proprietors and dependents had not 
been disturbed by the revolutions which are working 
out a better state of things for the whole race of man. 
He is the best, who, in the position in which he finds 
himself, best performs his duty, and Mons. Reisen- 
stein was one of those men whose virtues and philan- 
thropy make us almost regret, that the power and 
influence of individuals, is now so much circumscribed 
by the rise of the many. He who has power and 
wealth, and well employs them, is a blessing to his 
race, and extends far and wide the benefits of a 
good example, and the eflfects of a well-dispensed 
liberality. 

Mons. Reisenstein passed his winters in the city, 
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and his summers now at one, and now at another, of 
his many delightful seats in the country. His daughter 
Eleonora was well educated, not only in such accom- 
plishments as schools and teachers can impart, but in 
the better and more important lessons which parents 
only can give. Her character was simple and natural; 
and her father's good sense guarded her against the 
foibles and weaknesses which the children of wealthy 
and noble parents sometimes exhibit. She was not 
proud of her father's wealth, or of her position by 
birth ; she was, however, gladly proud of such a father, 
and endeavoured in all things, to deserve the kind- 
ness with which he treated her, and to profit by his 
instructions. 

In the city Eleonora enjoyed all amusements and 
avocations proper for her years and her sex. She 
much preferred, however, her country sojourn ; and 
as spring approached her heart was elate, and she 
waited with the impatience of youth and hope the 
removal to scenes more in accordance with her 
simple tastes, and her unsophisticated nature. 

Mons. Reisenstein often smiled at the impatience 
to be gone, which Eleonora exhibited when the sub- 
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ject of fixing a day for the removal was discussed. 
^* You are very ungrateful to the city," he said ; " it 
furnishes you so many more pleasures, and you see 
here so much more company than you could have 
there, that I must wonder at your ingratitude. You 
can attend the concerts, and other amusements — 
many pleasures the city offers, and to prefer the 
country to all this is not to do the city justice." 

Eleonora very well understood that all this was 
but her father's pleasantry, and that he himself pre- 
ferred the country to the city; yet to meet his 
humour she would debate the question. " The city," 
she would say, " has certainly its conveniences, but 
I prefer the better to the good. I doubt not that to 
many the gaiety of the town makes it seem pre- 
ferable — ^but the outside aspect deceives. How much 
misery is here! — brilliant misery if you will, but 
still misery. Vive la belle Nature ! What are balls, 
spectacles, concerts, compared with the enamelled 
fields, the pleasant valleys, the glassy lakes, the 
songs of the birds ? In a word, what can the arti- 
ficial town offer compared with the beauty and sub- 
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limity of nature, which can only be fuUy enjoyed 
away from cities ? 

'' ' Sole object of my wishes, country, fresh and gay, 

Thanks to thee for the cheerfulness that wiles the time away ! 
My charming garden waits me ; within its pleasant bowers, 
In innocent companionship, I quite forget the hours : 
Elsewhere His bare existence, the town with care is rife. 
And only in the country to live is truly life/ " 

Mons. Reisenstein answered with an affectionate 
kiss the expression of sentiments so perfectly his 
own ; and declaring that his daughter was the pride 
and happiness of his life, decided upon the estate of 
Thalfels for his summer sojourn. He preferred it 
above all others, and as he knew she did also, he 
had in that decision a double pleasure. The natural 
features of the vicinity were delightful; and the 
tenantry were attached and faithful. Eleonora knew 
all the villagers, and all loved and admired her. 
There was one only whom she disliked. She met 
him only when it was impossible to avoid it. He 
was a young man of eighteen, and his name was 
Adam Valten. 
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Many times Mons. Reisenstein heard Eleonora 
speak disparagingly of this young man ; and he very 
much disapproved of her conduct in this respect. 
"Tell me," he at length asked, "you who are gene- 
rally so just and benevolent, how is it that you judge 
Adam Valten so harshly ?" 

" I know not, my father," Eleonora replied, " why 
that young man is so disagreeable to me. He has 
never oflfended me, yet nevertheless I cannot like 
him, or place any confidence in him. His very face 
expresses meanness, and I believe he is artful and a 
hypocrite." 

"My daughter," replied her father, in a serious 
tone, "you have expressed much bitterness in few 
words. I beg you will not be so unjust towards 
him." 

Eleonora was embarrassed. She felt quite sensible 
that she was unjust, and, reddening with self-reproach, 
remained silent. A few days afterward Mons. Reisen- 
stein informed his daughter that he had made inquiry 
respecting the young man, and learned that he was 
industrious, honest, and obliging. Eleonora wished 
still to maintain her opinion, and again mentioned 
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the unpleaaant impression which his countenance and 
manner created. Her father interrupted her : " We 
should not condemn a person merely for his appear- 
ance. TTie outside deceived ua^ To this application 
of her own proverb Eleonora could not reply. 

Some weeks afterward she gave her birthday f§te. 
All the youth of Thalfels repaired to the seignorial 
court, to present flowers and garlands, and wish her 
happiness. Adam was there with his offering, but 
Eleonora would not recognise him, and turned sud- 
denly and rudely away when he would have paid his 
respects. This evident slight deeply chagrined the 
young man. He had already many times remarked 
Eleonora's unreasonable dislike against him ; and he 
was deeply wounded, for he liked and respected her. 
He had taken this holiday in the hope to overcome 
her aversion. He had collected the choicest flowers 
of the garden and the fields, and very tastefully 
arranged them in a bouquet, which he had intended 
to present her, with a little complimentary address, 
which he had been at no small pains to arrange in 
his mind. How sadly was he hurt when the young 
lady thus slighted him! He felt that her conduct 
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was intended to wound him ; tears filled his eyes, in 
spite of his manhood, and he hurried from the place, 
full of grief and bitterness. 

A week after the fSte Eleonora was walking with 
her governess. She gave herself up to gaiety, and 
ran bounding oyer the field toward a deep fish-pond, 
which bordered upon it. To cross this miniature 
lake, which had been excavated to a great depth, 
and was deep even to the edge, she must attempt a 
narrow plank. She lost her equilibrium, and fell. 
Her governess screamed in terror, while Eleonora 
struggled to no purpose, and was fast sinking into 
death. Adam Valten was passing near the place, and, 
hearing the piercing cries of the governess, he has- 
tened in the direction from whence they proceeded. 
Perceiving in an instant the peril, he threw himself 
into the water; and although he was unaccustomed 
to swim, the impulse of duty prevented his hesitating 
an instant. Providence came to the aid of the young 
man, and he was enabled to extricate Eleonora, by 
drawing her to the only point where the water shal- 
lowed. When he brought her out she was insensible. 

He ran with his burden to the chS,teau. Conster- 
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nation seized the household, aa the apparently lifeless 
form of Eleonora was brought home. Messengers 
were despatched for assistance, the physician was 
summoned, and all known remedies were applied to 
resuscitate the sufferer. Grod crowned with success 
the efforts which were made. Eleonora opened her 
eyes, and with a weary gasp regained her breath. In 
a few days she entirely recovered from the effects of 
the disaster. 

What person could have been loaded with more 
expressions of gratitude by the whole village than 
Adam Valten, the preserver of Eleonora? And when 
she learned who had saved her life at the risk of his 
own, her eyes filled with tears, and she was pro- 
foundly shocked at her past injustice. "Until this 
day I have not understood him," said she. "I could 
not believe he was capable of so bold an act of gene- 
rosity. I will beg his pardon, and that also of the 
just God whose creature he is, as well as I. The out- 
side indeed deceives us !" 

Adam Valten was summoned to the chateau by 
Mons. and Madame Reisenstein, who assured him of 
their heartfelt gratitude, and in testimony of it pre- 
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sented him with a freehold in a farm. Eleonora 
desired also to see Adam, but by her tears only could 
she indicate her gratitude. Valten felt more than he 
could express, and he too wept like an infant. It 
was not his own courage and success which rejoiced 
him, but the safety of the young lady; and the change 
of her feelings towards him called forth his tears. 
He well understood the value of the liberal present 
which Mons. Reisenstein had conferred upon him, 
and all the villagers wished him joy. But his sensi- 
tive and noble heart prized more than all the rest the 
removal of the unjust and cruel prejudice which 
Eleonora had entertained. From that time the de- 
meanour of Eleonora changed towards him. " Never 
could I have thought," said she, ^Hhat under that 
poor peasant's forbidding exterior dwelt so noble a 
soul!" 

"Let the event serve you as a lesson," said her 
father. " The coat of the nightingale is anything but 
beautiful, and yet his song is enchantment. Many a 
man has a disagreeable face and manner, and yet is 
one of nature's noblemen. The outside deceives us, 
my daughter, and no rational man will judge by any 
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one's externals, but wait rather to learn his char 
racter." 

Henceforward, when Eleonora met the good Valten, 
it was with great pleasure. She looked upon him 
with smiles, and was careful to speak with kindness. 
Sometimes she made him little presents ; and, when- 
ever it was necessary to call upon one of the peasantry 
to perform a service for her, Adam Valten had the 
preference. 

Eleonora attained her twentieth year. She had 
outgrown the few follies of her childhood, though, as 
we said at the commencement, she was at all times 
remarkably free from the faults which attach to 
young persons in her position. Her caprice against 
poor Valten resulted in teaching her that it will not 
answer to condemn our fellow-creatures upon a mere 
whim, or for an unfortunate face. As she entered 
upon life another lesson was prepared for her. 

Among the young gentlemen who visited her 
father's house, were two of noble family, who espe- 
cially aspired to her favour. William de Sillingen 
was of polished and afifable manners. Edward de 
Braunfield was reserved, and could say little in 
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society. Sillingen was a dexterous flatterer, and 
paid such delicate attentions to Eleonora as none 
other could so well. His praise ci her beauty and of 
her mind^ and his assurances of respect and admira- 
tion, a hundred times a day repeated, would have 
been disgusting if attempted by any other than an 
adept. He seemed to live for her alone. It was the 
height of happiness to him to be able to oblige her, 
at whatever cost to himself; and his constant cheer- 
fulness made his face welcome as the sunshine. 
Eleonora, after carrying much of this demeanour to 
the credit of politeness and custom, was still en- 
chanted with M. de Sillingen, and often said to her- 
self, and sometimes to others, "Now that is what I 
consider a gallant man!" 

Edward de Braunfield pleased Eleonora less, though 
she could not be insensible to his sterling worth. His 
manner was constrained and cold, and his timidity 
and modesty prevented his expressing the admiration 
he felt. He could not flatter, and therefore was sus- 
pected of indifierence. His rival was much more in 
the thoughts of Eleonora. 

Both young men aspired to the honour of her hand. 
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Eleonora frankly expressed to her parents her prefe- 
rence for M. de Sillingen. Mons. Reisenstein shook 
his head when he heard his daughter praise the one 
and disparage the other. '' My daughter," said he, 
"you know the outside deceives. Many a person ap- 
pears either worse or better than he really is ; and 
therefore, as I have often told you, we must not 
hastily judge by appearances. M. de Sillingen has 
agreeable manners, but he lacks solid qualities, and 
no one is struck with the goodness of his heart. M. 
de Braunfield has not a pleasing exterior, but he has 
mind, he has learning, he has penetration, and many 
sterling virtues. He is too manly for the insincerity 
of flattery, and too diffident for the expression of 
praise. He is benevolent, upright, and all that a 
man should be.'* 

Eleonora pondered these words of her father, and 
attentively watched the characters of the two young 
gentlemen. She perceived that Sillingen was a 
cheerful and affable nobody, with neither mind nor 
acquirements; and she discovered daily in Braunfield 
some good trait or quality, which his retiring man- 
ners did not suffer him to put forward. While the 
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decision was thus pending, M. de Reisenstein received 
a visit from his brother. Eleonora welcomed her 
uncle with joy, for she loved him much, and many 
years had passed since his last visit. 

^^ Permit me to offer my congratulations, dear 
niece/' said he, immediately after his arrival. 

Eleonora had a suspicion of his meaning, but 
affected not at all to understand. 

"Come, come !" said her imcle, "none of these aire 
of affectation. I know that you are betrothed. I 
could have wished that you had made a better choice. 
See what it is to act without consulting your friends! 
I could have told you better. Now, however, it is 
too late." 

Eleonora assured her uncle that she was not 
affianced, nor had the opportunity existed to ask his 
advice upon the subject. 

"Do you truly say that you are not betrothed, and 
that it is not too late for me to advise you?" 

Eleonora repeated her assurance. 

"Bravissimo!" cried her uncle. "All is not yet 
lost, then. The lamb has escaped the jaws of the 
wolf On my way hither I rested at a neighbouring 
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inn, where I refreshed myself with a cup of coffee. 
In the saloon was a party of young men, making a 
foolish hubbub, and Sillingen was among them. I 
have known that young man for a long time. He is 
dissipated, a gambler, and a fop— without honour 
enough to prevent him fix)m cheating at play, and 
without discretion to conceal his vacuity and folly, 
except when, as in this house, he has a point to carry. 
He knows me also, but in my travelling dress did not 
recognise me. I heard him tell his friends that you 
were his aflBanced, and that soon he was to disburse 
the revenues of Reisenstein. He added, with a laugh, 
that the lady was well enough, but her rich portion 
was the grand inducement." 

Eleonora was disgusted at this indelicacy, and her 
self-love not a little wounded at the hypocrisy which 
could flatter in her presence, and yet ridicule her be- 
fore a party of bacchanals. She knew not what to 
say, and turned pale with anger and mortification. 

'' Was I not right ?" asked her father. " The aat^ 
aide deceives. Never listen to the flatterer — for his 
glittering path leads to destruction." 

^^ Except when you have a sure friend, who ad- 
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monishes you of your danger/' said Madame Beisen- 
stein, affectionately placing her hand on the uncle's 
shoulder. 

^^ Heed then no more his specious words/' said her 
uncle. " Follow my counsel, and banish firom your 
presence and your thoughts the profligate Sillingen." 

Eleonora promised, we need not say how sincerely, 
that she would follow her uncle's counsel. That very 
evening M. de Sillingen presented himself, abounding, 
as usual, in complimentary speeches and polite atten- 
tions. To enter into an explanation with him, neither 
Eleonora nor her parents deemed necessary; but with- 
out rudeness, and still with decision, the young lady 
let him perceive that his character was understood, 
and his words were wasted upon her. The visits 
of the young man became less and less frequent, 
and soon ceased altogether; for there is a natural 
language in the demeanour of a virtuous woman 
which awes and repels the unworthy, whenever their 
character is revealed to her. 

In due course of time, when a proper acquaintance 
had ripened into esteem, and esteem into affection, 
Eleonora became the betrothed of M. de Braiinfield. 
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When the wedding took place, honest Adam Valten 
wafl proud and happy to be one of the guests. Ed- 
ward proved all that his modest worth indicated, and 
Madame and Monsieur de Braunfield lived always 
upon the monitory motto, that the outside deceives ; 
and that no judgment either of favour or of dislike is 
to be made up from externals only. 



CRADLE VESPERS. 



(AiB, RonUe.) 



Now the sun haa sunk to rest, 
By-low, baby, by-low, bye ! 

And the birds have sought their nest, 
By-low, baby, by-low, bye ! 

Little eyes should sink away 

To slumber with the close of day ; 
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Little thoughts, while thus we sing, 
Should nestle 'neath the Saviour's wing. 

By-low, baby, by-low, bye ! 
Now the sun has sunk to rest, 

By-low, baby, by-low, bye ! 
And the birds have sought their nest. 

Till the sun's returning rays. 

By-low, baby, by-low, bye ! 
Wake the world to joy and praise. 

By-low, baby, by-low, bye ! 
He who guides the sparrow's flight, 
He who veils the sun in night, 
In the midst of darkness deep 
Will guard my darling's happy sleep. 

By-low, baby, by-low, bye ! 
Till the sun's returning rays. 

By-low, baby, by-low, bye ! 
Wake the world to joy and praise. 
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ALICE. 

" DoWNj Caper T' 8aid Louise, to her brother's dog. 
*' Down, and away with you ! 0, how I hate dogs 1" 

" Why ?" asked Mrs. Winther. " Why should you 
be so unreasonable as to hate a creature who really 
seems to have no higher wish than to amuse his scorn- 
ful little mistress ?" 

"Why, moUier, they are so troublesome, atid I 
cannot see that they are of any 4ise in the world," 
said Louise. 

" What is that that is so useless ?" asked George, 
who that moment entered. " Is it sister's canaries ? 
I am sorry she is tired of them, for Uncle James pro- 
mised her last New Year's, when he made her the 
present of them, that he will give her two gold dol- 
lars if she can honestly say, next Christmas, that she 
likes Dick and Bijou as well as she did the first day 
she saw them." 
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"Now you know better, Maater George," said 
Louise; "you know I love my canaries. It is only 
your dog that plagues me. I think he is the only, 
and I am sure he is the greatest plague of my life." 

" Bow !" said Caper, who, emboldened at his young 
master's presence, and sure of protection, began to 
show some antics, as usual. Louise looked round, 
and found he had runaway with her bag. It lay at 
his feet, and he was very saucily barking a challenge 
to anybody who should come to recover it. Louise 
rose. Caper picked up the bag in his mouth, and wait- 
ing till the owner had nearly reached him, away he 
went, capering like a Caper as he was, in most extra- 
vagant glee. " Here, Cape !" said his master, " now 
bring me that! You know you are spoiling your 
character by such pranks, and it is more than I can 
do to defend you. Here, sir ! Here !" 

Caper obeyed, though not with a very good grace, 
for he was bent upon a frolic, and he could not dis- 
cover why Louise's bag was not a pretty plaything as 
any. But George insisted, and Louise was compelled 
to acknowledge that Caper was a remarkable little 
animal, when George took the bag, and giving it to 
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the dog again, insisted upon his taking it to the owner. 
Once in her hands, Louise was very careful that he 
did not get it agp^in. " It is all very well, George, 
when you are here. Then Master Caper can be made 
to mind, but he will notice nobody else, A word 
fix)m you is enough." 

"So is a syllable," said George, "as Caper will 
ToMyr 

Such a commotion ! Caper was what is called a 
terrier, and the mention of rat, no matter in what 
combination, put him always in a hunting fever. He 
flew round the room, barked under the sofa and chairs, 
and executed so many noisy demonstrations, that Mrs. 
Winther, notwithstanding the amusement of the scene, 
was compelled to call upon George to quiet his pet. 

" Now isn't it provoking," said Louise, " that the 
dog will mind nobody but him ?" 

"That," said her mother, "is regarded quite as a 
canine virtue. To recognise the authority of the 
master above all others, and to obey him alone when 
different persons speak, is considered the proof of a 
trustworthy animal. I knew a gentleman, who lived 
in the country, who owned a remarkably sagacious 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



150 THE STAR OF BETHLEHEK. 

dog. The gentleman's son came to live in the same 
house with his father, and Tray would not su£fer him 
to come into the yard after dark without an outcry. 
And after the family retired he would not suffer the 
young man to come in at all, until his master rose 
and admitted him. Although Tray recognised him 
as one of the family during the day, he would hold 
him at bay at night. But the dog suffered his owner 
to come in at any hour, and was always obedient to 
his voice, night and day, midnight and noon. Tray 
would play and frolic with his young master, — he 
would even go on gunning excursions during the day, 
and be very obedient, but night, the dog seemed to 
think, if dogs t.ank, put them on a new footing, and 
Tray was not to be cajoled or coaxed out of his re- 
sponsibilities." 

" How very strange !" said Louise. 

" How very faithful !" said George. 

"But the most curious part remains to be told," 
said Mrs. Winther. " The owner of the dog grew 
weary of the care of his farm, and surrendered it to 
his son. The father and son changed places, and the 
son became the head of the household. One night 
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the old gentleman was coming home, rather late> and 
just as he put his hand on the gate-latch—^ Bow !' says 
Tray, ^ It's me, my old friend/ said the old gentle- 
man — ^but Tray answered ' Bow !' No persuasion could 
induce the dog to let his old master in till the new 

master came down and admitted him." 

« 

"How could he know of the change ?" said Louise. 

" Why easy enough," said George. " A dog knows 
everything." 

" Not quite, my son," said the mother. " But your 
cousin Alice had a dog — '' 

" 0, 1 have seen him," said Louise ; " he stands on 
the hearth in her chamber." 

" That's his stuffed skin," said Mrs. Winther, " and 
now I will tell you why she paid the dog the compli- 
ment to make a mummy of him." 

" Is a stuffed dog a mummy ?" asked Louise. 

" Beally, children, you tie one down to precision," 
said Mrs. Winther, laughing. "A stuffed dog may 
be called a mummy. Some two or three years ago, 
your cousin Alice spent a summer in the country, and 
she took the dog, whose name was Fidele, with her. 
Now Fidele was as careful of Alice as Caper is of 

10 
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George. He seemed never to be happy except when 
running with her, or sitting at her feet. The gentle- 
men who were of the party tried every possible plan, 
and exhausted all their ingenuity to inveigle the dog 
away from her, but to no purpose. Fidele would be 
with his mistress, and cared for nobody else. 

" In the garden of the house where Alice was visit- 
ing there was a beautiful bower, and Alice delighted 
to sit there in the morning, and weave garlands of 
flowers, with which she sometimes decorated the dog, 
and sometimes festooned herself. Fidele too enjoyed 
it very much, for he was a jealous little animal, and 
seemed to think no one else had any right to atten- 
tion from his mistress; and nothing delighted him 
more than to sit down with her alone. He watched 
e\nery glance of her eye, and noted every motion of 
her fingers. Like some very afiectionate children that 
I have seen, Fidele really became troublesome and un- 
reasonable in the attachment that he exhibited, for it 
was selfish and exacting, and seemed to be more for 
his own comfort, than for love for its object. He 
would bark furiously if you but placed a hand on 
her shoulder, and began indeed to become quite a 
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disagreeable dog to all but his mistress; and even she 
would have liked him better if he had been less jealous 
and exacting. 

" One morning while Alice sat in the bower, with 
the dog at her feet as usual, Fidele all at once set up 
a terrific noise and barking. Alice thought perhaps 
that some of the guests were teasing him, and paid 
for a long time very little attention to him. When 
dogs or children get a reputation for making an out^ 
cry at nothing, they are sometimes not attended to, 
when it is necessary that they should be heard. The 
boy who cried ^ Wolf! wolf!' when there was no wolf, 
found nobody to heed his cries, when the wolf came 
indeed and worried the sheep. 

" But Fidele kept on barking at a terrible rate, and 
at last he took hold of Alice's dress, and pulled, till 
she thought she must follow, and see what the dog 
would have. And when she did move away, as she 
looked behind her, what do you think she saw, directly 
under the seat where she had been resting ?" 

"A wolf!" said Louise, with her little eyes staring 
wide open. 

" 0, no," said Mrs. Winther, smiling, " wolves are 
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not quite so sociable as that would make it appear. 
But as Alice moved, a snake glided away." 

"0, dear!" said Louise, with a shudder, "what 
would have happened if she had sat there longer?" 

" Nothing at all, I dare say," said her mother, " but 
little Fidele did not know that, nor Alice either. She 
was very much frightened indeed. Most snakes are 
very harmless creatures, though^ they look so beauti- 
fully disagreeable." 

"Beautifully disagreeable, mother," said George; 
"how can that be?" 

" A snake is certainly beautiful," said Mrs. Win- 
ther, " and it is certainly disagreeable too, for in our 
minds it is associated with the thoughts of sin and 
uncleanness. But even the venomous snakes seldom 
do any harm to man, unless he happens to step upon 
them ; and among all the dreadful accidents we read 
in the newspapers, we seldom hear of snakes harming 
men, though we often read of men destroying snakes. 
The snake that Alice saw was the common garter or 
striped snake, which can do nobody any harm, except 
the toads and other small reptiles which it swallows." 

" How cruel !" cried Louise. 
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" You did not think it cruel, my daughter, to eat 
this morning a nice bit of steak." 

^^ 0, but mother, that was beef, and I am a little 
gu-1, and—" 

" And a snake is a snake, and a toad is beef to him," 
said her mother, laughing. " But to go back to Fidele. 
Ever after this, when Alice went to the bower" — 

*^ How could she go again ?" 

"Because she was not foolish, and knew there 
was really nothing to be afraid of. Every time Fidele 
passed the bower, he would examine, and scratch, and 
bark, as much as to warn the snakes, if any were 
there, 4hat they must not occupy his mistress's place. 
At last he grew very old — old for a dog I mean, and 
died. And Cousin Alice had him stuflfed as you have 
seen, in memory of the friendship he bore her." 

" Would you have done that, mother ?" 

" I don't think I should — though, if I must keep a 
dog, I would rather have a stuflfed one." 

" Why, mother !" expostulated George. 

" It is a matter of fancy, my dear, and my fancy 
does not incline that way. I have two little children, 
who are quite pets enough, and quite trouble enough 
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for me. But still I am willing to acknowledge all the 
noble properties and uses of the faithful dog. In 
many cases they are useful, and in some situations 
appear to be almost necessary.*' 

" Yes," said Mr. Winther, who had entered during 
the conversation; "but for the faithfulness of an 
honest dog of my father's I should not be here." 

"What was his name?" asked George. In his 
mind he was collecting a gallery of illustrious dogs, 
and he was therefore inquisitive about all particulars. 

" His name was Pero, and his birthplace was Spain, 
as that name indicates. His colour was brown, 
with a mixture of white, his hair was curly, and his 
family was that very respectable branch of the canine 
race called the Spaniel. He was a present from my 
uncle to my father, and took upon himself the espe- 
cial care of your father, then a lad about the age of 
George. Wherever I wandered he followed, and one 
day when I fell into a rapid river, he plunged in, and 
brought me safely to land." 

" There, mother !" cried George, in a tone of exul- 
tation ; " are not dogs sometimes of use ?" 

" Thai I never disputed, young gentleman," said 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



ALICE. 167 

his mother. " When you seek to argue, you must re- 
present your opponent fairly." 

" What became of the dog, father?" asked George, 
after a moment's pause. 

" He died the death of Thomas a-Becket," replied 
Mr. Winther. 

" What death was that?" inquired Louise. 

" Becket was a famous English Archbishop in the 
twelfth century, whose cause made him very trouble- 
some to the king, who said pettishly, * What an un- 
happy prince am I, who have not about me one person 
of spirit enough to rid me of a single insolent prelate, 
the perpetual trouble of my life !' Four of his courtiers 
understood him literally, and murdered the Archbishop. 
My father, when Pero had become old, and blind, and 
cross, wished somebody would drown him — or said 
so ; and an old fisherman took him at his word, very 
much to my father's vexation." 

" What a pity !" sighed Louise. 

" So we thought," said Mr. Winther, " but soon be- 
came reconciled by the reflection that Pero had become 
a burden to himself. Still there does seem something 
very selfishly ungrateful in destroying a faithful old 
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brute servant, merely because he can no longer minister 
to our use or amusement. It is much more ungrateful 
to forget our parents or other friends^ when, by years 
or prosperity we grow out of need of their services, or 
when they can no longer do us good, but require aid 
in their turn. The worst ingratitude of all is forget- 
fulness of God, who gives us health, and food, and 
friends, and everything we possess. And my dear 
children must remember, that in neglecting or abusing 
any dumb animal, or any human fellow-creature, we 
are in reality sinning against God ; and He will hold 
us accountable to Him for these things. We must 
not subject any creature to inconvenience, much less 
to pain or suffering, for our caprice or convenience ; 
and we must always recollect that everjrthing which 
God has made, however hateful, or however ugly it 
seem to us, is intended for some good purpose, in the 
great economy of creation.*' 
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Somebody has said, very well, that praise is like a 
perfume— a little of it is agreeable, but too much dis- 
gusts. Some persons, however, and among them 
many children, are never content unless receiving the 
praises of others ; and they care not of how little real 
value the flattery they hear is, provided their self- 
love can be continually amused with it. Emulation, 
and a desire to deserve the good opinions of others, is, 
in moderation, very proper; but when we live only 
to court compliments, our good becomes evil, as it 
originates from the wrong motive. 

There was once a little girl, named Justine, who 
had this fault of vanity, or undue love of praise. 
She came one day to her mother, with her work- 
basket in her hand. "See," she said, "William's 
scarf is done ! What I said yesterday I have finished. 
Nobody would believe that I should be done to-day, 
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and yet you see I have made my words good. But I 
have been bo industrious! It is quick done and well 
done, too ; for, if you will examine, there is not a 
careless thread, or a sprig out of place!" 

The mother looked at Justine's work, and said, 
"It will do very well." 

But this did not content the little girl. She had 
expected raptures of praise and surprise, and to hear 
only "It will do very well," disappointed and annoyed 
her. She lost suddenly all her gaiety, became silent, 
and we are afraid, if the whole truth were told, that 
she pouted. Her mother saw all, and very well 
understood it; but she added not a word to the "It 
will do very well." She had her own reasons for the 
course she took with the child who thirsted for 
flattery. 

A short time afterward Justine's married sister in- 
vited her to meet some young friends at her house. 
She went full of expectations, as all young people do, 
and counted, no doubt, on finding an opportunity for 
display of her accomplishments, and the hearing 
of compliments. Justine could play the harp, and of 
course her young friends desired her to entertain 
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them. After the usual show of reluctance she con- 
sented, sajdng, as she did so, that she knew no very 
choice music, and hoped they would excuse her poor 
performance, since they insisted upon hearing it. 
Justine could not astonish any one with her skill, but 
she played very respectably for a little girl; and 
when she had executed several pieces, to which her 
friends silently listened, they said at the close, "That 
was charming, Justine, and we are very much obliged 
to you." 

And was this all? She expected loud applause, 
and a great deal of it. Notwithstanding that she had 
herself made so many apologies, and declared her in- 
competency, she fully supposed that her hearers 
would be in raptures. They soon forgot the harp 
and the music, and gave their attention to something 
else. Justine, we are ashamed to say, sulked and 
pouted; and when her friends, who could not imagine 
what had caused her chagrin, inquired what ailed 
her, that of course only made the matter much worse. 
She could find no more pleasure in her visit, and 
went away home, vexed and disagreeable. 

Her mother s eye readily detected her humour, and 
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knowledge of her daughter's character made her sus- 
pect the cause. She questioned Justine ; and^ although 
the little girl tried to conceal her folly, her mother 
easily perceived that her self-love had been wounded, 
and her extravagant fondness for flattery unsatisfied. 
"Dear Justine," said the kind mother, "for some 
time I have been wishing to tell you a little true 
history. Listen to me." 

Justine sat down beside her mother, and listened 
to the following narrative : 

"In my youth there lived, not far from here, a 
gentleman named Hilary. He came hither without 
fortune, to establish himself. He had a very agree- 
able exterior and pleasant manners; and, as there 
was nothing to object to in his character or conduct, 
he was received into the best circles of society, and he 
profited by the good opinion which he obtained to 
connect himself in marriage with the daughter of a 
merchant. Into his father-in-law's business he brought 
the capital of good talents and probity. Although 
the connexion was at first objected to by the young 
lady's friends, Hilary won and obtained their good 
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opinion, as indeed he did that of all whom he met, 
and he became rich and prosperous. 

"As he was such a universal favourite, and it 
became the custom to approve of all that he said, 
and all that he did, it was very natural that Hilary's 
original good opinion of himself was increased. At 
length he considered all these praises as his right; 
and thus vanity became his weak side. Many persons, 
who knew that he had this foible, profited by it. 
They flattered all his actions, and praised all his 
words ; and thus, at length, by flattery and cajolery, 
had him completely at their direction. There soon 
collected around him a swarm of parasites, who 
buzzed about him like flies, fed at his table, and led 
him, for their own interested purposes, into all de- 
scriptions of folly. 

" In Hilary's native town he left a sister, who be- 
came poor, and struggled on in penury. For a long 
time, in his own success, he thought not of her, but 
at length it occurred to him to assist her. He ad- 
dressed a letter to her, but received no reply. After- 
wards he heard indirectly that she had become a 
widow, and left her native place in destitution. He 
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made some efforts to trace her, but unsucce8sfull3r, 
and lived on in his prosperity. 

"Hilary was benevolent. He did much good with 
his fortune — ^was public-spirited and charitable. But 
his motive was not true benevolence; vanity prompted 
him. Where he expected praise and publicity, he 
hesitated at no cost, and withheld no liberality. But 
good deeds, which must, from their nature, remain 
secret, he never undertook. It was the praise of men 
he sought, and not the approval of God — ^the gratifi- 
cation of his own vanity, not the good of those whom 
he relieved. 

"Famine devastated the country. Many of the 
poor died of starvation. Winter approached, and the 
public distress increased. Now Hilary shone as the 
public almoner. He sheltered and fed multitudes, 
and his vanity was rewarded with the title of public 
benefactor, and father of the poor. The authorities 
of the town found the cruel necessity imposed upon 
them of forbidding the strange poor and needy travel- 
lers from entering a place which had suffering enough 
of its own to provide for; and these inhospitable 
orders were strictly executed. 
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"One day a poor woman with two children wished 
to enter the town, but was repulsed, in spite of all 
her entreaties and her prayers- The cold was in- 
tense, and the night approached. Hilary happened 
just then to pass on his horse. He met the poor 
woman, who implored his compassion, and related to 
him in what manner she had been driven from the 
entrance of the town. 

" Hilary was moved with her unfortunate situation. 
Nothing would have been easier for him than to have 
obtained her admission, for the night at least; but he 
thought to himself, nobody will give me any credit 
for such an act. He contented himself with throwing 
her some money, and pursued his way. 

"On the morrow the poor woman was found dead, 
with her children, on the highway. Her strength 
was spent ; she had been unable to reach the next 
village ; night surprised her without shelter, and she 
sank and perished with her little ones in the snow. 
Inquiry into her name, made by examination of her 
little personal effects, proved that she was the long- 
forgotten sister of Hilary! 

"This melancholy event made a deep impression 
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upon him. He had no one to accuse but himself^ and 
he bitterly bewailed the vanity which alone had 
caused his unfeeling neglect of his own sister, and her 
death in consequence. A long time passed before 
his remorse at all diminished. 

"His vanity received even more rebuke. Many 
persons, annoyed at the unmerited praise of which 
he was the subject, omitted no opportunity to humili- 
ate him. He sought consolation in the breath of his, 
flatterers, and they led him into extravagance and 
prodigality. His dinners were given on a scale of 
lavish magnificence. The best wines, and the rarest 
and most expensive viands garnished his board. 
Turtles from America, old wines from Hungary and 
the Cape of Good Hope, tropical fruits at an extrava- 
gant price, and even the choice and expensive garni- 
ture of an East Indian table glutted his parasites; 
and they, in return, praised his munificence to the 
clouds. But such extravagance melted his wealth 
away, and the rich Hilary became a poor beggar. 

"His crowd of fair-weather friends abandoned him, 
and were loudest in condemnation and disparagement 
of the host whose entertainments had ruined himself. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE PUNISHMENT OF VANITY. 167 

Their ingratitude made him mad with vexation and 
remorse at his own folly, and he died in despair." 

The mother of Justine here closed. She added no 
comments on a narrative whioh carried its own 
moral. Justine well understood the motive whicli 
had prompted her mother to give this history of the 
fall of vanity. She laboured to overcome her love of 
adulation; and, striving to do well for a better motive, 
she became more content and more happy. 



11 
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Like a giant^ now rejoicing, 

Comes the glorious king of day ; 
Birds their Maker's praise are voicing, 

Gloom and darkness flee away. 
Fast before his beams are flying 

Mists and vapours, clouds and dew, 
Sparkling grace with beauty vjdng. 

As they open to the view. 

Wake to prayer ! The Saviour bendeth 

O'er His child with gracious ear, 
And the light and truth He sendeth 

Banish darkness, doubt, and fear. 
Thus, as in the radiant morning. 

Shines the sun the world to bless, 
In thy heart shall shine the dawning 

Of the Sun of Righteousness. 
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these grotesque representations with romance. George 

discerned Goliath of Gath in his father's exaggerated 

picture; and that suggested a conversation upon 
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David, of whom he had that afternoon been reading. 
From generation to generation the discussion travelled 
up until the little interlocutors reached father Abra- 
ham. Suddenly Louise's face lighted up with a re- 
membered question, which had evidently been waiting 
some such occasion as this to be propounded. " Father," 
she asked, " was not Abraham very cruel ?" 

" What put that in your little head, my daughter ? " 

" Why George says he was not, and that I ought 
not to say so, because he only did as God told him to 
do." 

" Do you mean when he oflfered up Isaac ?" 

" No, father, I was not thinking of that just now, 
for he must have known that God would take care of 
his son, even if he did olBfer him upon the altar, for 
that was giving him to God. But I mean when he 
sent away Hagar and her child Ishmael." 

" Do you think I am cruel, Louise ?" 

" 0, no ! how can you ask that ?" 

" Why, I sent away your brother Charles, to learn 
to act for himself, and I shall send away George too, 
as soon as he is old enough to go to school." 

" 0, but Abraham sent Hagar into the desert." 
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"No, Louise, that is a mistake. She wandered 
into the desert, hut we have every reason to suppose 
that she was on her way to some shelter which Abra- 
ham pointed out, or she chose. You are to remember, 
my child, that all these people were accustomed lo 
live in tents, and to wander. It was no more hard- 
ship to Hagar and Ishmael to go forth, than it is for 
our families to separate, when separation becomes 
necessary. We read that according to the custom of 
that time Abraham gave Hagar provisions for her 
journey, nor was that all. In another place we read 
that Abraham gave all his sons, except Isaac, gifts, 
and sent them away. He gave them such a portion 
as he designed for them, and reserved the rest for 
Isaac. They saw no hardship in that ; for it was the 
manner of the times and of the nation to which Abra- 
ham belonged. He had several other sons beside 
Isaac and Ishmael, but Isaac, according to God's de- 
cree, was to be his heir, and maintain his family and 
name." 

"But, father," said Louise, "could not he have 
managed so that she should not wander to the 
desert?" 
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" That word desert haunts you, I see. What do 
you understand by it ?" 

" Why, George told me'' — 

'' Stop, Louise. Let George tell vs. What is it, 
George ?" 

^^ I read it in a book, father, that a desert is a great 
sandy place, where there are no trees, except here 
and there, and that the sand rolls like the waves of 
the sea. And poisonous winds come, which take 
away the breath, and the iaravellers throw themselves 
down on their faces, till the poisonous wind passes 
over. And sometimes they are perishing for water, 
and they seem to see a lake, and it proves no lake at 
all, but only a deception, and flies away before them, 
and they die of thirst. O, and there are so many 
dreadful things about the desert." 

" Well, my children, if this is the kind of place you 
have pictured poor Hagar in, no wonder you thought 
Abraham cruel. That description refers to the great 
desert of Sahara, in Africa, but will not apply to Asia, 
and is, I suspect, a description very much exaggerated. 
Desert in the Bible means an uncultivated place, and 
uninhabited, sometimes barren, but often giving pas- 
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ture for the flocks of the Arabs. Abraham belonged to 
the Arabian people, and travelled from place to place, 
as we read, with his flocks and herds. So did Lot. So 
did the children of Abraham, and Isaac, before they 
went into Egypt, at Joseph's invitation. Abraham 
sent away Hagar, probably to join her own kinsfolk, 
for we find afterward that she took a wife for Ishmael, 
among the daughters of Egypt. She was an Egyptian 
woman — a bond-woman, or slave ; and Abraham re- 
leased her from service, and undoubtedly gave her 
and her son a goodly portion, for we find that after- 
ward he became a mighty prince." . 

" Are not all the Arabs children of Ishmael ?" asked 
Louise. 

" No," answered Greorge, ready to show his infor- 
mation ; " for some of them are called Saracens, which 
means that Sarah was their mother." 

" There you mistake, my boy," said Mr. Winther. 
" Saracens means Eastern, or people of the East, and 
was a name adopted by the Arabs, when they pene- 
trated into Europe, because Arabs, which means 
people of the West, was not appropriate. They lived 
in the western part of Asia originally." 
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" But," said George, " I read it in a book." 

" That may be, and still the statement be wrong. 
It is one of our duties as we grow older, to unlearn 
what we have learned wrong." 

" It is a great pity," said Mrs. Winther, " that it is 
necessary so often to shake a child's faith in what he 
reads." 

"Indeed it is. But Louise's question is yet un- 
answered. The Arabs are not all descendants of 
Ishmael. They derive their origin from Heber, from 
whom Abraham was descended ; and there are many 
Arabs who are not the children of Abraham. But 
the children of Ishmael, and of Abraham's other sons, 
except Isaac, make up a very large part of the Ara- 
bian race. Then there are besides the children of 
Lot. The children of Esau, Jacob's brother, and 
many more races became intermixed with them. 
Louise ! are you going to sleep ?" 

" No, father, but I am sure I cannot remember all 
those hard words." 

" No matter, daughter. Kemember that Abraham 
was not cruel or wicked, for setting Hagar at liberty, 
and that he acted by God's express command. Re- 
member that except the accident which befell them 
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by losing their way, no hardship happened to Ishmael 
and his mother. No doubt Hagar thought it hard to 
leave — ^but Abraham's conduct did not surprise her, 
any more than our separations surprise us. It was 
necessary, and according to the custom of the times. 
Perhaps your mother will tell you something about 
Ishmael, in a way that you can understand." 

" I will try," said Mrs. Winther. " God designed 
the children of Isaac, Sarah's son, to be a great people ; 
and that'after a great many years, Jesus Christ should 
rise up among that people. And He determined that 
the other children of Abraham should be kept sepa- 
rate. For that reason. He bade Abraham to send 
Hagar away. Now Abraham loved Ishmael, and we 
are sure he did not go away empty. Well, Hagar with 
her son lost her way in a place where there were no 
houses and no people. The people who lived in that 
country dwelt in tents, and moved from place to place, 
to find food for their sheep and cattle ; and they live 
in the same manner, down to this day, 

" Hagar did not meet any shepherds travelling with 
their flocks, and the water which she had in a leathern 
bottle, on her shoulder, was all gone, and the boy was 
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faint, and no doubt the mother too ; but when chil- 
dren are suffering, mothers do not think of themselves. 
God tried Hagiur's faith and courage. Poor Ishmael 
could travel no further, and Hagar laid him down 
under the shade of a tree or shrub, and went away 
from him, for she could not bear to see him die, and 
she was too much spent to look farther. 

^' As she was so sad and unhappy, God called to 
her out of heaven, and said : ^ What aileth thee, 
Hagar ? fear not, for God hath heard the voice of the 
lad, where he is. Arise, lift up the lad, and hold him 
in thine hand, for I will make him a great nation.' 

''And God opened her eyes, and she saw a well of 
water. Probably the water had been there all the 
time, but Hagar was so sad and weary, that she did. 
not discover it. She gave the lad drink, and after 
that we hear of no evil that happened to her. ' God 
was with the lad,' the Bible says ; and perhaps the 
voice of Ishmael was raised in prayer, while he lay 
under the tree. He lived with his mother in the 
wilderness, it is most likely with other people of the 
same nation as his father Abraham, and he became 
an archer, or hunter, and a chief. Your father has 
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told you that all Arabs are not descended from him ; 
though many are. Ishmael lived a great many years, 
and had twelve sons, and twelve tribes among the 
Arabs were called after him. 

" When Abraham, his father, died, Ishmael was 
with Isaac at his burial, on the field of Machpelah. 
The eight sons of Abraham, Isaac, and Ishmael, and 
six more, all, it is believed, worshipped the true God, 
as Abraham taught them, and Abraham's nephew, 
Lot, was also a worshipper of God. These men taught 
others ; and though Mahometanism and other corrup- 
tions have grown up in the East, for many genera- 
tions the children of Abraham prayed to his (Jod. 
And we find even to this day that the Eastern nations 
have some remains left of his religion. 

" The time is coming, my dear children, when all 
these people will return, and claim their share in 
Jesus, the son of Abraham, in whom all the nations 
of the earth shall be blessed. They will worship the 
same God and Saviour with us, and read with wonder 
the Bible, which tells them so much about their 
fathers. The Arabs were once a very wise people, 
and some of them still are. Many things which we 
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have in use every day come from them. The figures 
we employ in arithmetic are borrowed from the Arabs. 
I will not puzzle your little heads anymore this even- 
ing ; but merely say that to the incursions of the sons 
of Ishmael into Europe, and the keen minds they 
brought, to learn new things and teach others what 
they knew, we owe very much indeed." 

Louise and George retired — she with her mind 
much better satisfied respecting Ishmael; and he 
wondering whether there ever would come a time 
when his father's store of information would be fully 
transferred to his own little head. He thought, as he 
closed his eyes, that the waters of knowledge very 
much resembled the mirage or false appearance of 
water in the desert. When you think you have 
reached wisdom, away it flies — still in advance. So 
it must be, through oiir lives here; and in heaven 
too, many think that the portion of the soul will be 
to increase in wisdom and knowledge of God to all 
eternity. 
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There lived once a man whom we will call John 
Francis, poor but happy; for, though poor as the world 
count wealth, he was rich in treasures in heaven. Left 
in charge of several motherless children, it was with 
much diflSculty that he provided for and reared them. 
A kind Providence smiled on his efforts, and when 
old age overtook him, though still poor, he was well 
content. 

His children were settled near him. They too 
were poor, for they lived in a land where the greater 
part of the people never expect to rise above poverty. 
Their assistance ministered to his humble wants, and 
though rheumatism gave him occasional pain, and 
asthma much uneasiness, he looked to the future 
without fear, because he could look back on the past 
with a clear conscience. He occupied his time with 
such good books as his moderate knowledge enabled 
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him to master ; and we need not say that these were 
chiefly works of devotion. They were not many in 
number^ nor could he have read much. Little read- 
ing with much careful thought, is a great deal better 
than skimming many pages and never thinking. 

Old John was the village oracle. People came to 
consult him about their seeds and their crops, their 
gardens and their trees. More than one parent took 
his advice in reference to their children. He healed 
differences between neighbours; and even settled 
family diflficulties. He persuaded back erring chil- 
dren to their duty, and paved their way to find for- 
giveness of their parents. In short, he lived in the 
spirit of the injunction, " While we have time, let us 
do good to all men," and in so doing his life passed 
smoothly away, and he looked calmly forward to the 
hour when death would introduce him to a happier 
existence. 

Near John lived an old and splenetic invalid, very- 
rich, and very impatient, who passed his life in making 
both himself and his friends unhappy by his irritable 
conduct. It happened one day that the two old men 
met in the road, and both were checked in their walk 
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by their asthmatic coughs. '^ How is it neighbour/' 
said the rich man, " that you endure your life with 
patience ?" 

" I pray," said John Francis, meekly. 

" Pray ! when you are suffering almost suffocation ! 
I fret, and that is much more natural." 

" My mode is the best, neighbour," said old John. 
" Tou are rich, I am poor. Tou have luxuries in 
abundance, and I often lack necessaries. But you 
are sad, and I am content. You aggravate your 
disease by choler, and I soothe mine by prayer. Now 
tell me, which is the wiser ?" 

The rich man shrugged his shoulders, and passed 
on. A few days afterward he suffered such an access 
of his disease that he was confined to his bed. Old 
John took a neighbour's privilege, and called to see 
him. " Believe me," said the good counsellor, "you 
had better test my recipe. I am twenty years older 
than you, and yet men think me ten younger. Tou 
see that I take my own medicine, and thrive under 
it." 

The patient shook his head, but his obstinacy 
was already shaken. He begged his old neighbour to 
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call often, and John did call daily. By the example 
of his mild patience, by suitable conversation, cheerful 
and godly,, he so calmed the irritable rich man into 
submission to God's providence, and so moved him 
into works fit for repentance, that his recovery was 
already far advanced, when an unforeseen event 
caused a relapse. 

The peasant had not visited him for some days, and 
when he inquired for him, his attendant's gave him 
evasive answers. At last he declared he vxyiM see 
John Francis. 

" That is impossible, sir," replied his servant ; " for 
he was buried this morning." 

The rich invaUd bounded from his bed with impa- 
tience. He was irritated that anything should have 
been concealed from him, and his old infirmity of 
temper mastered him. ^^ Dead ! Dead is he ! Then 
his panacea failed, after all, and I have listened for 
nothing !" A violent fit of coughing followed his im- 
patient outbreak, and all the efibrts of his attendants 
were of no avail to relieve him. Spent and exhausted, 
he fell back upon his couch, and his conscience already 
reproached him, when there was put into his hands 
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a paper written in a hand, tremulous with age, but 
still distinct and manly. It contained the last adieu 
of Jean Francis, and was thus expressed : 

" Monsieur, when you receive this, the writer will 
be no more. I feel that my hour approaches : heaven 
opens to receive me, and I shall die as calmly as I 
have lived. The morning sun brightens my chamber; 
I see from my window birds fly from tree to tree, I 
hear their carols, and the wind wafts to my bed the 
odour of the sweet flowers. I am happy to die on so 
lovely a day in spring. You owe some quiet in life 
to me ; let my example teach you also how to die ! I 
envy no worldly wealth — ^nor will you when your 
hour comes. May it be peaceable and full of trust in 
God!" 

The suflferer reverently folded this letter, at once so 
simple and touching. A tear shone on his cheek, 
almost the first perhaps that he had shed since his 
childhood. "Good John Francis," he cried, "you 
blessed me living, you do me good from the grave. 
that I had your piety and your courage !" 

In a few weeks more the old man calmly resigned 
his soul to his Redeemer. He had found in prayer a 

12 
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solace in affliction, better than all his riches ; and in 
the hour of death He to whom the peasant had directed 
him was present. His rod and His staff comforted 
the passer through the valley of the shadow ; and the 
rich man was buried at the poor man's side. 
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Veronica was a lively little girl ; very rarely 
serious, and always in motion. Her brother John 
did not scruple to call her The Chatterbox, for she 
rattled without ceasing, finding always some subject 
for chat, disputation, or jesting. John declared that 
he delighted to be with her, for she was so vivacious 
that the hours with her seemed but minutes. Many 
others were fond of diverting themselves with the 
society of the versatile Veronica. But her parents 
were much disquieted with the folly of their daughter, 
for she had passed her tenth year without acquiring 
any knowledge. Her mother desired to teach her 
some feminine accomplishments ; but the progress she 
made was very slight ; not indeed from want of ability, 
but from lack of application. She could not remain 
quiet an instant, but flitted from one thing to another, 
Ukc a butterfly from flower to flower. 
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" Pay attention ! Veronica !" her mother was often 
compelled to say, one day when she desired to teach 
her to net. For a few moments Veronica complied, 
and watched her mother's fingers, but presently her 
eyes wandered to other objects ; she heard without 
comprehending what was said to her, and by making 
mistake after mistake, and accomplishing nothing, she 
compelled her mother to abandon the matter in 
despair. *^You will never accomplish anything," 
said she to her daughter; "your mind is wandering, 
and your thoughts are here and there. If we wish 
to understand, it is necessary to apply with our whole 
attention, and not to desist from what we undertake, 
until we fully comprehend it." 

But advice was lost on Veronica. She lacked per- 
severance ; and therefore rarely completed any work 
she undertook. She was full enough of beginnings, 
but not of conclusions. One day, after the unsuccess- 
ful attempt at netting, her active little mind suggested 
that a pair of gloves of her own work would be a very 
acceptable present to her brother upon his approach- 
ing birthday ; and, full of this new idea, she hurried 
to her mother, and begged her to repeat the lesson 
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which before had proved so fruitless. Her mother 
found with pleased surprise, that she could learn at 
once and without any difficulty. In a few moments 
she mastered the stitch, and needed no more instruc- 
tion. 

But it was of no advantage. Hardly had Veronica 
wrought fifteen minutes at her gloves, when she was 
weary of the undertaking. She laid aside the gloves 
to work a pair of gaiters for her cat. She abandoned 
the gaiters to cut out a paper tree for her playmate 
Charlotte. Hardly was this commenced, when she 
was seized with the whim of spinning her thimble. 
Then she sang, and then danced, thinking no more 
of needle or of netting. 

Many times she returned to her work ; but such 
was her lightness and inconstancy that she did not 
complete it. The day arrived, and as the gloves 
were yet without fingers, she could not present them, 
and thus what time she had spent upon them was 
lost ; for the occasion for which they were prepared 
having gone by, she had no heart to resume the gloves. 
John's little friends were prepared with charming pre- 
sents, the work of their own hands ; and Veronica 
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alone was chagrined at having nothing. Her mother 
told her that her disappointment was the consequence 
of her own folly and idleness ; and the truth of this 
reproach, which she could not deny, added to its force. 
Veronica resolved on amendment ; but we fear that 
if her own resolution only had aided her, she would 
have remained " The Chatterbox" still. 

Not only in her pastimes and lighter employments 
was Veronica idle and fickle, but in her more impor- 
tant pursuits also. She had excellent instructers, but 
she wearied out their patience by her want of atten- 
tion. John learned much — Veronica remained far in 
the background. It could not be otherwise, for her 
mind was absent. Instead of listening to her teacher, 
she played with her hands, chatted of indifferent 
things, thought of her cat, and sketched portraits of 
her friends in her books, or of her brother's dog, and 
allowed her attention to be distracted with all sorts 
of trifles. When she was called upon for recitation, 
she either could not attempt a reply, or made an- 
swers which were nonsense. 

Thus it happened that although in some respects 
amiable and lovely, Veronica was ignorant ; and the 
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pains which were taken to form her manners were to 
no purpose. It was not without reason that her 
parents were deeply grieved at her deficiencies ; and 
they tried all modes of entreaty and of punishment to 
eflfect a reform. But what their efforts could not 
accomplish, a severe and dangerous illness effected. 
Veronica fell sick in consequence of an act of thought- 
less disobedience. Her parents were in deep distress, 
when the physicians announced that they had little 
hope of her recovery. They loved their daughter 
tenderly, and watched with anxious solicitude and 
many prayers the progress of her disease. The 
strength of a good constitution carried her safely 
through, and to the great joy of her friends, Veronica 
was restored to life. But her recovery was very slow ; 
for many weeks she was confined to her chamber, and 
for months to the house, before her strength was re- 
stored. Upon her mind and her whole being a salu- 
tary effect was produced by the gravity of this long 
confinement. She became more thoughtful ; and she 
sought improvement in the conversation of her brother 
and her parents, and receiving their instructions with 
close attention, retained what she learned. She be- 
came fully conscious of her deficiencies and read much 
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alone^ so soon aa the state of her health would admit. 
And she determined, if her strength should be re-es- 
tablished, to commence anew with zeal and industry, 
that she might recover her lost opportunities. 

She maintained her good resolution, aided by the 
sobriety which she had learned in the sick chamber. 
She was no longer the same person ; but by her in- 
dustry and stability gave her friends the highest 
satisfaction. Her desire for learning, her perseverance 
and application, delighted all who knew her. She 
chattered less than formerly, but thought much more ; 
she played and trifled less, but employed herself use- 
fully, and thus her recreation became more delightful, 
since it was a relief and a change. 

The father of Veronica said one day, with tears in 
his eyes, as he regarded her, " Our kind Father in 
Heaven hath done all things well ! Even out of our 
afflictions he brings benefits and happiness ; for our 
dear child has been made better and happier by her 
painful illness." The reformation of Veronica was 
permanent. She became from that period the joy of 
her friends ; and in a life of charming usefulness re- 
moved all memory of her infant character, " The In- 
constant Chatterbox." 
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There are two kinds of disobedience, one of which 
may be called open, and the other artful, — as there 
are two sorts of falsehood, one direct, and the other 
indirect, or prevaricating. It is not the mere form in 
which a thing is said that constitutes its wrong, but 
the motive ; and hence it has been remarked that the 
truth, spoken with an intention to deceive, is no 
better than a lie in disguise. And when we covertly 
do what we know would be positively forbidden if 
our intention were known, we are none the less dis- 
obedient because we have heard no direct prohibition. 
Indeed, artifice and meanness are added to the fault, 
and it is made so much worse. Parents lay down 
general directions and principles, and expect good 
children to remember them. To watch every step 
would be impossible ; and to be constantly command- 
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ing on minute things is very disagreeable to parent 
and to child. 

Clara Spence was old enough to move upon her 
own responsibility. In the main she did well ; but I 
am sorry to say that when she conceived a plan for 
her own amusement or gratification, she wa« very apt 
to persevere until she accomplished it, without asking 
advice or permission. And she was particularly 
careful to conceal her projects, when she supposed 
that her friends would object to them. She had not 
stubborn contumacy openly to disobey; and when 
the word of prohibition was spoken, she complied. 
But she had that kind of disagreeable' hardihood 
which despises reproof after a point is once carried ; 
and her parents were very much grieved to discover 
her insensibility to the pain she caused them. 

Mr. and Mrs. Spence disliked the propensity which 
too many young people seem to have, to throw oflf 
parental restraints altogether too early. They re- 
grettedj as all sensible men and women do, the fond- 
ness which youth exhibit to emulate their elders in 
amusements, pursuits, and topics of conversation. 
To use a homely phrase, they did not like to see 
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young people become old men and women, while 
they were yet boys and girls. But Clara had im- 
bibed largely the spirit of the age; and being re- 
markably pretty, witty, and self-reliant, her friends 
were much pained with the disposition she displayed 
to anticipate her womanhood. 

A fSte was projected, to which Clara had an invi- 
tation, and very much indeed she wished to go. But 
the company was to be very large, and, as she well 
understood, of too miscellaneous a character to suit 
the strict notions of propriety which her father and 
mother entertained. They were aware of what was 
going forward, and waited for Clara to prefer the 
request, purposing mildly but resolutely to deny her ; 
and, to atone for the disappointment, Mr. and Mrs. 
Spence intended an agreeable surprise for the after- 
noon of the same day, arranging an excursion which 
they felt sure would highly gratify their daughter. 
But she had her own views and purposes. On the 
morning of the day appointed for this grand affair, 
Clara appeared, as usual, at the breakfast-table. Her 
father and mother wondered that she did not speak 
of it; and they were prepared to mystify her and 
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amuse her until after dinner^ and then astonish her 
with their pleasant proposal. But after breakfast 
she slipped out, and, though they saw no more of 
her, they presumed that she had gone to her music or 
drawing-lessons as usual. When, at dinner, she did 
not appear, they grew anxious, and were not a little 
unhappy and disappointed, since she had marred 
their pleasure and her own. But, as the day wore 
on, and she was still absent, their anxiety increased 
to great distress. They feared to expose her disobe- 
dience by making any public inquiry; and when 
night fell, her mother was almost frantic, and her 
father, unable to remain in the house, went out to 
make search for his child. The news he heard was 
of such a nature that he dared not go home to com- 
municate it, nor could he decide what steps to take 
in relation to his daughter. We will leave the 
parents and return to Clara. 

Mr. and Mrs. Spence had but recently taken up 
their residence in the city of New York. Among 
the acquaintances which Clara made was a very 
lovely German girl, a school companion. She had 
invited her to her father's house, and nothing ap- 
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peared in her manner, her conversation, or the stand- 
ing of her parents, which rendered her an unsuitable 
companion. The little contrasts which her national 
peculiarities presented were agreeable, and the whole 
family were pleased with the pretty German girl ; as 
they had both right and reason to be. The f6te of 
which we have spoken was the annual May Feast, to 
be held at Hoboken. It was a national holiday, and 
the Germans could assemble in their own groups and 
circles, and remember the Fatherland with spirit, 
and without necessarily mingling, on that day, with 
any except their own immediate friends. Among 
themselves it was all very well ; and it was a shame- 
ful thing that it could not pass oflF undisturbed. 

Gretchen was very, very anxious that her dear 
friend Clara should go with herself and her brother 
and their friends to Hoboken. She was rapturous in 
her description of the fSte for months before, and Mr. 
and Mrs. Spence were highly amused with her love 
of country, and voluble defence of German customs. 
From her conversation, they were confident that she 
would invite Clara to accompany her, and were pre- 
pared, as we have said, to point out to their daugh- 
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ter the inexpediency, to say the least, of a stranger's 
attempting to participate in what she could probably 
neither understand nor enjoy. 

" Won't you ask permission ?" said Gretchen. 

" Yes," said Clara, " day after to-morrow." 

" But to-morrow is the day." 

" If I ask before, Gretchen, they will say no. If I 
tell them after, it will be all right. Beside, I am 
only going over in the morning, just to look, and be 
home to dinner. It is nothing for me, you know, to 
go just to Hoboken." 

Gretchen did not entirely like this; but what 
could she say ? It was a mode of proceeding which 
did not suit either her love jof country, or her idea of 
filial duty. She did not feel flattered that Clara 
must surreptitiously come to the Maifest; and she 
was sure it was not right for her to go anywhere 
without consulting her parents. She reasoned, but 
it was to no purpose, for Clara was determined, and 
Gretchen only hoped she would not come. 

But, on the morning of the day, Clara, as she had 
said, came in. Her joining the party caused delay, 
for, as Clara could not dress for a picnic at home 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE WANDERER. 201 

without betraying herself, she had to make her toilet 
at the house of Gretchen. It was with no enthusiasm 
or pleasure that the German girl assisted her friend 
to dress; but the voice of her brother, impatiently 
calling upon her to hasten, compelled expedition in 
her movements. Clara must have perceived the true 
state of her friend's thoughts, but, being resolute upon 
going, and determined not to perceive her objections, 
she persisted ; and in a few moments the party joined 
the thousands who were all tending to the same 
point, arrayed in their holiday attire, and enlivened 
by the sight of wreaths, and banners, and the sound 
of music. 

Clara was delighted ; and her warm commendations 
of everything put good little Gretchen in the hap- 
piest humour with her and with everything else. 
They soon reac^hed the Jersey side, and walked to 
the pleasure-grounds, where tents and pavilions were 
erected, and the care of the young German men had 
arranged everything which could minister to the 
gaiety of the ^te, and to the preservation of the 
national memorials. In the excitement of what she 
saw, and the universal gaiety, Clara never once 
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thought of her resolution to return early ; and even if 
she had, it would not have been easy of accomplish- 
ment. To walk down the long distance to the ferry 
by herself, passing through crowds of strangers, and 
to cross the river alone, and thus be exposed to the 
stares, and perhaps the questions and remarks of so 
many persons, in the hilarity of a scene like this, her 
maiden timidity shrunk from doing. And to ask 
Gretchen's brother to leave his amusement to accom- 
pany her would have been a request too unreasonable 
to prefer. "All will go at sundown, or before," 
thought Clara; "and since I am already here, an 
hour, more or less, can make little difference." 

Certain unlooked-for causes of disquiet now began 
to be apparent. In all large festive meetings there 
are usually some persons whose ideas of merry- 
making do not comport with their own respectability 
and happiness, or with the comfort of others. Clara 
could not but perceive here and there, in the uncer- 
tainty of a man's steps, in the assurance of his gaze, 
or the vacancy of his look, the wildness of his laugh, 
or the loudness of his voice, the too evident proofe 
that John Barleycorn, or a more potent cause of oon- 
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fusion^ had been at work. Recklessness interfered 
where^ in the morning, decorum had been uninter- 
rupted. Women looked weary and anxious, as if 
fearing where all this would end ; and the labours of 
wives and daughters, and of the more discreet among 
the men, were directed to heal differences, explain 
away apparent affronts, or soothe the rude tones of 
angry disputation. 

Still, all might have gone over without any notable 
disturbance, but for the bad conduct of certain law- 
less persons, not Germans, and indeed of such a 
character that no nation would be anxious to claim 
them. These came over jfrom New York with the 
avowed purpose of creating a disturbance. Men with 
such intentions, if they cannot find a pretext, can 
readily make one ; and to Clara's horror, she heard 
horrid oaths, followed by rushing of men, striking of 
blows, hurling of stones and missiles, and at last the 
discharge of fire-arms. The German wives and 
maidens hurried together in terror; and the scene, 
late one of frolic and gaiety, became a hurlyburly of 
confusion and Mght. The men put themselves in a 
posture of defence against the lawless assailants, 
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and from bare defence^ which would have been the 
more politic course, resorted to retaliation. The dis- 
turbers were driven away, but returned in fiiry, and 
with reinforcements. The presence of woman seemed 
now to be no check to violence, and Clara was horri- 
fied to perceive what she had never witnessed before, 
— ^women flying in alarm from the insults and rude- 
ness of men. 

She lost sight of Gretchen and of her party in the 
confusion, and all other faces were blanks to her. 
Every person was too much occupied with her own 
danger, and with her own fears, for children, or for 
men more childish than children, to take interest in 
her. The English language appeared even to be 
forgotten ; for in their confusion the persecuted people 
found readiest utterance for the language of Fader- 
land. Turn whither she would, some terrible or 
painful object met her eyes. Here a party of women 
implored an infuriated man to remain with them, 
and not rush into the fray; there they clustered 
about some person bruised or wounded. The cry of 
fire was raised; gun and pistol-ehots became more 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE WANDERER. 205 

frequent ; and, paralysed with terror, poor Clara saw 
no mode of escape out of the lab3ndnth. 

The instinct of self-preservation forced her to 
attempt to do something. To retake the road to the 
ferry seemed afi impossible as if an enemy occupied 
the path. Kemain where she was she could not; 
and, starting up, she flew rather than ran from the 
wMie. Without knowing whither her steps tended, 
she found herself by the water-side, and sank down, 
fatigued and exhausted, but still out of immediate 
danger from the crowd and from their missiles. She 
could hear the disturbance at a distance, but was 
concealed from the combatants, and out of their 
path. The holiday garments of the wanderer, — the 
wreaths which still clung to her, though in disorder, 
— ^were in painful contrast with her forlorn condition. 
The more substantial clothing with which she was 
provided for the evening, she had lost in her fright, 
and in the coolness of that nook on the North River 
she chilled and shuddered. 

What to do she knew not. She attempted once or 
twice to return to the frequented paths, but the noise 
and outcry, which increased as the day waned, af- 
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firighted her back again. And now she felt bitterly 
the desperate difficulties of her situation. The pros- 
pect of remaining where she was all night, or even 
until nightfall, filled her with apprehensions; and 
most deeply she grieved for her disobedience, and 
resolved that, once out of this difficulty, she never 
would, by imprudent contempt for the opinions and 
advice of her parents, be involved in another. She 
saw her disobedience — ^for disobedience it was — ^in its 
true light. But all her resolutions of repentance and 
amendment could not release her from her present 
danger. 

There seemed to be a pause in the tumult, and she 
ventured forth. When she reached the scene of the 
late festivities, it looked as if an invading army or a 
foraging party had wantonly devastated it. Broken 
and overturned tents and furniture, scattered articles 
of dress, trampled grass, and other tokens, showed 
the strife that had been there; but the place waa 
deserted. The scene of the battle had changed, but 
distant shouts and cries showed that it was still 
raging below, and toward the landing. As she ven- 
tured to move toward the place where the ferry-boat 
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landed^ she perceived such a miUe and confusion 
that to approach was out of the question. 

Night came at last ; but with night an increase of 
the noise and turmoil. She approached a house^ and 
knocked for admittance^ but knocked long without 
receiving any answer. Windows and doors were 
closed and bolted^ and the inmates seemed resolved 
that they would not risk their own comfort and 
safety by answers to calls from without. She sat 
down on the threshold, resolved to attempt to go no 
farther ; — sat down, and wept bitterly. 

The head of a little girl peeped cautiously round 
the comer of the building, and scanned her figure in 
the twilight. At length the child crept up to her, 
and asked, " What is your name ?" 

" Clara Spence." 

" And why don't you go home to your mother, and 
not sit here ?" 

" My mother is in New York, and I am afraid to 
go down to the boat." 

"Down there! — Oh, dearT said the child, "so 
should I be ! But father is down there, and mother 
does so wish he would come home !" 
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" Can't you ask your mother for a glass of water 
former 

The child's mother came herself with the water. 
After a few words of conversation, if that could be 
called conversation which was more like a cross- 
examination, woman's heart relented, and Clara was 
conducted in-doors. She told her simple story ; that 
she came over with a German friend; that in the 
tumult, and while seeking safety, she had lost her 
party. The husband, who had now returned, assured 
her that it would be folly for her to attempt to cross 
that night; and Clara, declining refreshment of any 
kind, retired to the chamber to which she was kindly 
shown, and passed a sleepless night, in her remorse 
for the anxiety which she was conscious her parents 
must feel in her behalf. 

She rose betimes ; but her kind entertainers would 
not suflfer her to leave the house without breaking 
her fast. And they added still to their considerate 
kindness by lending her a hat, for she had lost her 
own. They dressed her also in a frock less con- 
spicuous than the draggled fSSte-dress of the day 
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before; and the gentleman whose forced guest she 
had been accompanied her to the ferry. 

They reached the landing just as the boat came 
over; and as the passengers came on shore, she 
rushed up to her father, and threw herself upon his 
breast, bursting into a passion of tears. Gretchen, 
kind-hearted Gretchen, was behind him. Prom her 
he had the night before learned all that she could 
teU, and at her own request he called upon her to 
aid him in the search. Clara presented her courteous 
host to her father; and we need not say that Mr. 
Spence was eloquent, and no less sincere than elo- 
quent, in his thanks. "Come, my daughter," he 
said, " we must hasten home, to relieve your mother's 
anguish. And you, my dear sir," he added, present- 
ing his card to the stranger, " must take, with your 
family, an early opportunity of returning my daugh- 
ter's call; but I hope it will be under pleasanter 
circumstances." 

We need not attempt to describe how rejoiced Mrs. 
Spence was to receive her child again. Nor need we 
say that Clara needed no reproof in additicwa to what 
she had already suffered. We hope her determina- 
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tion to be really aa well as literally obedient will be 
permanent ; but the riot at the May Feast was too 
recent an affair for us to say much of Clara's life 
since then. Gretchen proves a true and worthy 
friend, — one of the estimables. The circumstances 
of the Maifest adventure, and her dissuasives against 
Clara's course, gave her an influence which she exerts 
for good. And though, as we have already remarked, 
there has not been time to prove our heroine, we may 
note this good beginning: that since her Hoboken 
experience, she has not asked "Why?" when her 
parents have dissuaded or directed her. 
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THE THREE ASTRONOMERS. 
I. 

GALILEO. 

As our young friend, George Winther, walked one 
evening with his father, his attention was attracted 
by an instrument, like a long tube, suspended on a 
frame. It stood upon the sidewalk, and one person 
after another was permitted to look through it at the 
stars, upon the payment of a small sum of money : 
and George was highly delighted when his father 
procured him the privilege. He looked and shivered, 
and shivered and looked, for the night was intensely 
cold and clear. His father, whose ardour bore no 
proportion to the son's, drew him away, at last, pro- 
mising him an opportunity, when he had learned 
enough to apply what he saw, to look at the heavens 
from the Observatory. 
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But George's mind was too fiill of the wonders he 
had seen, and could not describe, to let the subject 
drop. When he reached home, he imparted his zeal 
to little Louise, and the conversation for the evening 
took its hue from the sight which George had seen ; 
for the pennyworth of glance at the moon, which he 
had enjoyed, was enough to keep his active tongue 
in employment. Mrs. Winther, when her children 
were very much inclined to talk, and the subject 
under discussion was a proper one, often managed to 
make the conversation profitable, by turning the little 
folk into inquiries after knowledge. So she said : ^^It 
is no wonder you were so much occupied with the 
telescope, George. There was once a man who was 
obliged to run away from a city, because he looked 
through such a thing." 

" Dear me !" cried Louise, " how foolish the people 
in that city must have been !" 

"It was over two centuries ago, my daughter. 
And the people of Venice, for that was the city, 
would not have willingly received your compliment; 
for Venice then was rich and proud, the Queen of 
the Adriatic, and the seat of the commerce of the 
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world. At least, so she ccMisidered herself, though 
her power had then begun to decrease." 

" When were telescopes first made, father ?" George 
asked. 

" That is a question, my son, which still remams 
unanswered. It is said to have been discovered by a 
Dutch optician." 

« Op-ti— what, father ?" 

"Optician, my daughter," her father answered. 
"That means, among other things, a man who makes 
spectacles." 

" Did the Dutch make the first spectacles ?" asked 
George. 

" Really, my dear children, your questions take a 
wide range. We began with the stars and here we 
are at spectacles. There were spectacles in use in 
Germany as early as 1270. But we find that the 
Chinese had something like spectacles a long time 
before that. Their glasses are kept by strings with 
weights, which hang down behind the ears." 

" Dear me, how funny !" cried Louise. 

"Well, but," answered her mother, "I should 
think those would make very sensible ear-drops. 
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They would be of some use ; and I know a little 
girl who was begging her mother to have holes 
pierced in her ears, and weights hung there, for no 
use at all." 

" Where were we ?" asked the father. 

*' Talking about the Dutch optician," said George, 
very proud to think he could pronounce a large 
word. 

" Well, it is said that a Dutch optician accidentally 
discovered, that by putting certain glasses in a tube, 
objects could be brought nearer, — or would seem to 
be brought nearer to the eye, and look larger. He 
diowed his discovery to some learned men, and they 
said it would be of no use, because you cannot look 
through the tube with both eyes." 

"And I suppose," said Louise, "if the learned men 
had been Chinese, they would have said it would not 
do, because you cannot hang telescopes by weights 
behind the ears." 

"Very likely," answered her father. "Now let 
us go back to the telescope in Venice. The philo- 
sopher or astronomer who had it, ascended a church 
tower, that he might have the instrument all to him- 
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self. But the people had before heard of such a 
thing, and one stopped to look at him, and another, 
and another, till, by and by, their number increased 
to a great crowd. They took the telescope out of his 
hands, and kept it several hours, passing it from 
person to person, and he was very glad that it was 
returned to him at all. But he found that they were 
inquiring where he lodged, that they might intro- 
duce their friends to him, and he left the city early 
the next morning to escape them." 

" You said, father," said George, " that the people 
had heard before of such a tiling. How was that ?" 

^^ Galileo, the famous astronomer, had made and 
brought one to Venice." 

'^ How did he make it ? Had he seen one ?" 

^^It is said not; but he had read a description of 
one. I have often told you, my dear children, how 
important it is to learn to write and to talk dis- 
tinctly, so that people can understand what you 
mean. A letter, that Galileo received, described 
how the telescope was made, or, at leasts explained 
the principle. Galileo set directly to work and made 
(Hie, even better than the one he had not seen." 
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" I don't see how he could do it/' said Louise. Her 
mother smiled, and acknowledged that she too con- 
sidered the making from a mere description, quite as 
wonderful as the first invention. 

" Don't you recollect, my dear," said Mr. Winther, 
'' the introduction of Daguerreotypes into this coun- 
try ? I remember very well. The process was de- 
scribed in the scientific journals, and from Maine to 
Georgia, people set to work directly. Professor Morse, 
now celebrated on account of the Telegraph, Pro- 
fessor Mapes, and many others tried their hands. 
Pretty soon, there came over a traveller, from Paris, 
to astonish our natives, and he found many men 
here who could teach him the use of his own appa- 
ratus. But we never shall get on with our subject, 
if we wander so much. Galileo improved first upon 
the original instrument, and then upon his own. In 
Venice great numbers were manufactured, but con- 
sidered only as toys or curiosities. Meanwhile, Ga- 
lileo was perfecting his telescope, and applying it to 
higher purposes than mere amusement or recrea- 
tion." 

"Suppose, father," said Mrs. Winther, "you begin 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE THREE ASTBONOMEBS. 217 

a little earlier, and tell us something of Galileo's 
youth r 

" How can I remember ?" said Mr. Winther, smiling. 

^' Why, father," interposed George, " if when we 
grow up, we can't recollect, what is the use of our 
studying so hard now T 

"Well put, young philosopher !" said Mr. Winther. 
" I can recollect general ideas, if not small particulars. 
And these general ideas teach me how to find out the 
rest, if it is necessary to use the minute details." 
And taking a book from the case, Mr. Winther said, 
" I will translate this into the vernacular for you." 

" Is that English ?" asked Louise. 

" Yes, my dear," answered Mr. Winther, " the very 
commonest and most plain. Now then, silence : — 
Galileo Galilei was bom at Pisa, in 1564. His 
father, a man of no mean acquirements, intended 
him for a physician. He himself would have pre- 
ferred the profession of a painter; but Providence 
directed him into a different path from that his own 
choice would have selected, or his father would have 
prescribed for him. His father was a proficient in 
music, and Galileo naturally turned his attention in 
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that direction^ and his recreations were music and 
drawing. Recreation led to study : for, in order to 
understand thoroughly the principles of these arts, 
Galileo investigated geometry." 

" Why, father !" exclaimed George, " geometry and 
music !" 

^^ Probably our black boy, whom I hear at this mo- 
ment singmg Susannah in the ceUar, does not under- 
stand Euclid ; but Galileo was no mere air-hummer, 
and music, in its principles, owes a great deal to 
geometry, — or, we should more properly say, to ma- 
tiiematics, of which geometry is a branch." 

Louise cast a despairing look at the new piano. 

"When Galileo was only a lad, he noticed the 
swinging of a lamp in the cathedral at Pisa, and this 
led him to investigate the laws of the oscillation, or 
swinging of the penduliun, as a measure of time. 
Very likely he was listening to music as he noticed 
the lamp, and thus one thing helped the other. His 
son afterward prosecuted the subject; and Huygens, 
who flourished a few years later, invented the pen- 
dulum clock, on the hints of Galileo. Huygens,who 
wrote many works, wrote also, on music and mathe- 
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matics. I will not puzzle you with too many things 
at a time, my dear children, but mention these to 
show you how much may be gained by thought and 
study." 

" I thought Galileo was a genius/* said George, in 
a tone which implied disappointment. 

" And you thought a genius needs no study," said 
his father. "There never was a greater mistake. 
An idle man never produced anything worth remem- 
bering, my boy. Galileo was indefatigable in his 
studies, and was the discoverer of many truths with 
which we are now familiar, but which at that time 
were disputed, or received with scorn. He so distin- 
guished himself in mathematics, that, at the age of 
twenty-five, he was appointed Professor in the Uni- 
versity at Pisa. He held his appointment for a short 
time, however ; for he not only disputed the mathe- 
matics then taught, but did so, as young men are apt 
to do, in a very offensive manner. He was right, — 
but he might have been courteous too. From Pisa 
he removed to Padua, where, for twelve years, he 
was Professor of Mathematics in the University. 

" Galileo became, when about thirty years of age, 

14 
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convinced of the truth of the Copemican system. I 
see Louise opens her eyes, notwithstanding she thinks 
she is no small astronomer. Copernicus, who lived a 
hundred years before Galileo, was the first to teach 
that the earth and other planets move round the 
sun. Before this, it was believed that the earth 
is the centre of the xmiverse, and that the heavenly 
bodies move around us. When, as I have told you, 
he improved the telescope, he was enabled to esta- 
blish by observation, what had been before believed 
from mathematical calculations. He first examined 
the moon, and disputed the old opinions of this body, 
that it was perfectly round and smooth. He con- 
tinued examining the stars, and making new disco- 
veries, as he expresses it, " with incredible delight." 
He discovered Jupiter's moons, and observed Saturn's 
ring, though he did not obtain a just idea of it. He 
observed attentively the sun's spots, and many otiier 
of the wonders of the heavens, which only strength- 
ened him in his belief in what nobody now thinks of 
doubting, — ^the Copemican System. 

" Each step of Galileo's progress in discovery was 
made public, either by lectures or through the press ; 
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and he was continually drawn into disputes, in which 
his manner of speaking and writing raised many 
enemies against him. They inflamed ignorant eccle- 
siastics to condemn him: and while on a visit to 
Rome, Galileo was summoned before an officer of the 
Inquisition, by whom he was enjoined not to teach, 
defend, or publish the doctrine that the earth moves 
round the sun. Galileo promised all this, and broke 
all his pledges ; remaining in Eome, and defending in 
private companies the doctrine he had promised to 
be silent upon." 

^' Was this right T inquired George. " Should he 
not have defended the truth ?" 

" He should not have promised to be silent, and 
then have broken his faith. It does not appear that 
he was required not to hold, but only not to teach. 
He should either have boldly refused to hold his 
peace, or else he should have kept his word. Mean- 
while, the Pope died, and an old friend of Galileo's 
was elevated to the chair. Galileo went to Rome, 
and was received with all honours. He was loaded 
with presents, and by the reconunendation of the 
Pope obtained great privileges. He was in receipt of 
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a pension from the Church, as was his son ; and while 
he received these benefits, he should at least have 
treated his benefactors with fairness. He obtained, 
not very honestly, license to publish a book, which was 
condemned by the Inquisition almost immediately on 
its publication ; and in many of his works he referred 
to the Papal Church and the Inquisition very disre- 
spectfully. 

" The Inquisition is a hateful tribunal, and its bar- 
barities have been terrible. The ignorance of the 
judges, who condemned what every child now knows, 
was as pitiful as their decision has been fruitless. 
But Galileo should have been manly and fair in the 
contest. K he had been only prudent, he would 
have escaped. The works of Copernicus were not 
condemned until Galileo's works were: and it was 
his imprudence which brought the Inquisition into 
this pitiful folly. If Galileo had properly received 
the kindness which the Pope showed him, or if he 
had declined it altogether, he would stand now in a 
much better light. 

"He was summoned to Rome, and, though a 
prisoner, was treated with marked indulgence. He 
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was provided, before his trial, with apartments in the 
house of one of the officers, and was allowed his own 
servant. Even this nominal confinement was relaxed, 
and after a few days he was suffered to return to the 
house of his friend, the Tuscan ambassador. He was 
even permitted to take the air in a half-closed car- 
riage in the public gardens. He was allowed a suit- 
able time to prepare his defence ; but showed very- 
little manliness in the plea he oflfered. He pretended 
to have forgotten that he was enjoined not to teach ! 
This is very like the memory of some little girls and 
boys. 

" Galileo was condemned for teaching what the In- 
quisition called heretical doctrines ; for violating his 
promises, and for having used deceit in obtaining a 
license to print his book. He was required to deny 
his opinions, which he did, in the presence of the In- 
quisition, invoking the Divinity to witness. And yet, 
it is said, that when he rose from his knees, after this 
solemn perjury, he said, referring to the earth, ^It 
does move though !' " 

" How very wicked f cried Louise. 

^^Yes, indeed, my daughter. Galileo, whatever 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



224 THE STAR OF BETHLEHEM. 

else he was, had not that trust in God which true 
religion confers. Martyrs to Christian truth, who 
had none of his wonderful wisdom, have died boldly 
for the faith ; but poor Galileo, forgetful of the aid 
from heaven, which he might have received, swore 
falsely : and, in all that he did, showed that, what- 
ever science may do for the mind, piety only can 
confer true courage. Religion supports where philo- 
sophy fails. I have been thus particular in speaking 
of him, that you may prize this lesson ; — straight- 
forward trust in God alone can confer true boldness. 
And I wish, too, to guard you against errors of fact. 
The very book I hold in my hand says, ^he lan- 
guished some months in the prisons of the Inquisi- 
sition.' He was in the prison only four days, and 
though he was sentenced to imprisonment, resided with 
his friends, or in his own house ; the remainder of his 
life being however under a promise to live in seclu- 
sion. He wrote much, and continued his investiga- 
tions on subjects not forbidden. He corresponded 
with his friends, and even with foreign governments. 
But in 1638 he lost his eyesight, and lived in dark- 
ness till 1642, when he died, aged 78. During his 
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latter years he was allowed free intercourse with his 
friends and admirers. — My little daughter, I perceive, 
looks sad." 

" Sleepy," suggested her mother. 

"No, indeed," said Louise, "I could hear much 
more." 

" I have said all, for to-night. To-morrow evening 
we will speak of another astronomer, whose life is 
equally interesting, and less melancholy. It remains 
only that I caution my children always to be candid, 
kind, and cautious. The Pope, who was Galileo's 
friend, would gladly have assisted him, if he had not 
driven his enemies into attacking him. And it was 
dangerous to show him favour, since his word could 
not be trusted. The injudicious and rash involve 
their friends as well as themselves in difficulties. 
There is no excuse for the bigotry of the tribunal 
which condemned the astronomer; and there is as 
little for the philosopher, who knew not his true 
strength. At the very moment tiiat Galileo was 
arraigned, the writings of Copernicus stood in the 
Roman libraries. While his persecutions were going 
on, two ecclesiastics wrote books in defence of the 
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Bjstem he taught. It haa been well observed^ that 
under the sagacious and peaceful sway of Copernicus, 
Astronomy triumphed ; but by the rash proceedings of 
Gkdileo her conquests were lost.'' 



n. 



TTCHO BBAHE. 



" About twenty years before the birth of Galileo, 
Tycho Brahe was bom at Elnudstorp, in Scania, a 
province of Denmark. The science of astronomy, I 
must inform you, rested once under a species of stain, 
from being associated with astrology, which is a pre- 
tended science, falsely claiming to enable its adepts to 
foretell events by the position of the stars. Even 
now, the foolish are imposed upon by impostors, who 
pretend to read the stars, and discover stolen goods, 
hidden money, and a great many other things, by the 
looks of the heavens. The people who do this, I 
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need hardly tell you, are as knavish as they are 
ignorant. The predictions in the common almanacs, 
and the foolish discussions about the ^ signs/ are the 
remains of this superstition. 

"We cannot wonder, then, that Tycho's uncle, 
who became his guardian, was very much opposed 
to his ward's meddling with such nonsense. But 
Tycho watched the stars when his tutor thought he 
slept. He studied all the astronomical tables he 
could procure, and was even able to make observa- 
tions from his window, without awakening the sus- 
picions of his tutor. It were well if all disobedience 
could be excused as his was. 

" Tycho did not at all incline to the law, for which 
his friends intended him ; and the reproof and ridi- 
cule he encountered on account of his fondness for 
astronomy induced him to leave his home and travel 
in Germany. His pursuit was a passion with him ; 
and he calculated his own tables, amending the 
errors which he discovered in the calculations then 
in use. In the city of Augsburg, he met two bro- 
thers, John and Paul Hainzel, men of learning and 
substance, and by their assistance he constructed a 
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quadrant, the arms of which were about twenty-five 
feet long." 

" What is a quadrant?" inquired Louise. 

" It will be sufficient for our purpose to say a quar- 
ter of a circle. The whole circle, you perceive, would 
thus have been between forty and fifty feet across, — 
or twice as far as the front of our house. Other 
instruments were made of the same gigantic propor- 
tions ; and in 1571, when he returned to his native 
country, he left all with his friends the Hainzels. 
When he reached Denmark, he found his fame had 
preceded him, arid he was even invited to the court 
of the Kong of Denmark, and loaded with honours 
and presents. His mother's brother assisted him 
with money, and gave him the use of a residence 
and buildings to prosecute his studies and observa- 
tions. 

" Tycho had not so clear a head as Galileo, and 
even believed it possible to find the solvent or sub- 
stance which will convert all metals into gold. This 
was the California of ancient science, in which no 
fortunes were ever found, though thousands dreamed 
of finding wealth. But alchymy, as it was called^ 
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had this good eflfect, — that it led to many important 
discoveries in chemistry, as astronomy owes very 
much to astrology. In searching for falsehood, men 
discovered truths. The truths remain, — ^the false- 
hoods are abandoned. While thus engaged, Tycho 
one night observed a strange star." 

" The star of which you told us ?" inquired Louise. 

"No, my daughter," answered her mother, "the 
star on which Kepler was so eloquent appeared in a 
later year. Wait, — and perhaps your father may 
tell us of it." 

" It was a star visible for several months, when it 
disappeared and was no more seen. Tycho observed 
it, and recorded all its changes, but was with great 
diflSculty induced to publish his observations. He 
now became famous, and was commanded by the 
King of Denmark to deliver a course of lectures on 
astronomy. This he did with great reluctance, for 
he had the prejudice of which I have already spoken, 
that it was beneath a nobleman. He never dreamed 
that even little girls, nearly three hundred years 
after him, would be familiar with Tycho the Astro- 
nomer, while Tycho the noble might readily be for- 
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gotten. Learning, virtue, usefulness, are the true 
grounds of nobleness. 

" Tycho travelled into Germany, where the reign- 
ing princes were great patrons of astronomers. But 
the King of Denmark, unwilling that other countries 
should have the honour of his discoveries, invited 
him home, and gave him the grant for life of the 
Island of Huen, between Denmark and Sweden, with 
money to build a house and observatory, and a pen- 
sion to support him m a princely manner. Tycho's 
love of science and love of country were alike grati- 
fied : and he expended not only what the king al- 
lowed him, but as much more of his own, — amounting 
in all to about two hundred thousand dollars,— on 
the island observatory, which he named Uraniburg, 
or the City of the Heavens. The comer stone was 
laid with great ceremony : and the buildings, in all 
their parts, were the most perfect that could then be 
imagined. Until the time of Gralileo, however, the 
telescope was not in use, and Tycho died before 
Galileo thought of directing the telescope to the 
heavens. 

^^ For twenty years, Tycho lived on this island, — 
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a philosopher in higher honour than almost any other 
the world ever saw. His means were ample, and his 
hospitality was unbounded. He h&d philosophers, 
nobles, princes, and even kings for his guests, and 
among the latter was James VI. of Scotland and I. 
of England. He spent eight days at Huen, and being 
a man of erudition, could not sufficiently admire the 
learning of his host, and the perfection of his instru- 
ments. The principal subject of conversation was 
the Copemican theory. Tell me, in few words, what 
that is, Greorge." 

" That the earth and planets move round the sun." 
" Bight, and before that was received, what was 
the general belief?" 

" That the heavenly bodies move round the earth." 
" Very well. Tycho held a third opinion, that the 
sun and moon move round the earth, while the other 
planets revolve round the sun. These topics fur- 
nished abundant matter for discourse for Bang James 
and King Tycho, — ^for Tycho was king of a proud 
domain. Now, what do you think pleased James 
more than all the rest? Tycho had adorned his 
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place with statues of various learned men, which of 
these chiefly delighted the monarch ?" 

"His own!" * 

" Well, George, upon my word, you must have read 
some of the ill-natured things which have been writ- 
ten about the learned monarch. No, it was a pleasure 
which did him honour ; for he was delighted to find 
the statue of his own teacher, George Buchanan. It 
is an excellent indication for the characters of both, 
when the pupil preserves his respect for his teacher. 
James did not pay empty compliments; for he made 
the philosopher a princely present, and granted to 
him and his heirs the royal license to publish his 
works in England for seventy years. 

"A cloud at length came over Tycho's fortunes. 
Bang Frederick, his friend, died in 1588, and al- 
though he remained at Uraniburg several years 
longer, until 1597, the last years of his residence 
were disturbed by fears, and at last by misfortune. 
The advisers of the young king. Christian, were 
jealous of his fame and honours, and at last pro- 
cured the withdrawal of his pension, and all that 
the former king had conferred upon him, except his 
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life-right in the island. Fearing that this might also 
be taken from him, and unable to sustain himself 
there as he desired, he removed to Copenhagen, and 
thence to Germany, settling, in 1699, near Prague, 
under the patronage of the Emperor Rudolph. He 
lived, however, only till 1601, d3dng in the fifty-fifth 
year of his age. It is pleasant to know, that though 
hia mind was tinged with the superstitions of his age, 
he lived a man of true piety, and died in faith and 
hope. His additions to astronomical knowledge, and 
his skill as a practical observer, have rendered ser- 
vices to the science which will endure to the end of 
time, and which you can better appreciate when you 
have gained more years and wisdom." 

Here closed the second evening's session, and George 
and Louise retired, wondering and delighted at the 
things they had heard, and anxious for the next as- 
tronomical conversation. 
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m. 



JOHN KEPLER. 

"It is a sad thing, my dear children," said Mr. 
Winther on the third evening of the astronomical 
conversations, " when the parents who should be an 
example and assistance to their children, are neither 
one nor the other. John Kepler laboured all his life 
under disadvantages, the result of early neglect and 
subsequent misfortunes. In his infancy he was af- 
flicted with disease, and he was also disheartened by 
neglect. 

" He was bom in 1571, at Weil, in Wirtemberg, 
and before he was six years old was afflicted with 
what at that period was a terrible scourge, the small- 
pox. After this, he was sent to school, but received 
at this time only the advantage of two years' school- 
ing, for his father and mother becoming reduced in 
circumstances, he was taken away, and until he was 
fifteen received no education, none, at any rate, 
which deserved the name. But having been ad- 
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mitted, in 1586, to the preparatory seminary for the 
University of Tubingen, he applied himself with 
such diligence that, in 1591, he took his degree of 
Master. In 1594, he was appointed to the Professor- 
ship of Astronomy, at Gratz. He had, at this time, 
little knowledge of astronomy, and no fondness for 
the science ; but was obliged to apply himself to fill 
his post. 

" Kepler's passion was for arithmetic and geometry, 
and to this bent of his mind we owe his great disco- 
veries. I will not attempt to make you imderstand 
them, but will merely tell you that he was the first 
to discover that the planets do not go around the sim 
in uniform circles, but in ellipses, or ovals. The cal- 
culations which he made from this fact are of the 
greatest importance in astronomy, and are called 
^Kepler's Laws.'" 

"But how could geometry help him to this?" 
George asked. 

" He calculated where the planet Mars should be, 
according to the tables of Copernicus, and found it 
did not agree with the actual position of the planet, 
as observed by Tycho Brahe." 



15 
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" But how did he know the tables were not wrong?" 
said our young querist. 

" It is the beauty of mathematics^ my dear boy, 
that its results are certain. Kepler no doubt ex- 
amined every calculation, and every figure, and when 
he found that there were no errors in the tables, he 
saw that there must be something else in error. Co- 
pernicus went on the presumption that the orbits are 
circles. Calculations on this presumption came out 
wrong. Therefore Kepler concluded the orbit of 
Mars could not be a circle. He then calculated on 
an elliptic; found that theory true with regard to 
Mars, and thence discovered the same thing respect- 
ing all." 

" How wonderful !" 

"Yes, indeed. He went on, and by other mathe- 
matical problems, discovered the truths which New- 
ton, the great En^ish astronomer, has established. 
His method of calculating eclipses is the same that is 
in use at the present day. Thus, you perceive, that 
what is mathematically determined, remains always 
true; while fancy and imagination often wander. 
Kepler^s genius was regulated and curbed by his 
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mathematical studies; and though he broached many 
theories, in optics and astronomy, the truths only are 
preserved which he demonstrated. He published 
thirty-three works, and left behind him twenty-two 
volumes of manuscript, which now rest in the Impe- 
rial Library, at St. Petersburg." 

" WiU they not be published T 

" Probably not. Wh^t was valuable in his works 
is known, and has been further examined and deve- 
loped by Newton, La Place, Herschel, and many 
others, including astronomers in our own day." 

" I should like," said George, " to be an astronomer, 
— ^to have an island, and a pension, and professorship, 
and nothing to do but make great discoveries." 

" Is that nothing ?" said his father. 

" 0, 1 mean no care, and nothing to do but apply 
myself to my loved science." 

^' Had Galileo no care ? Even Tycho Brahe, who 
fared better, was expelled from his island at last. 
And as to Kepler, the life which commenced in sor- 
row and diflSculty, scarce ever saw anything else. 
Ease and comfort never make great men; though 
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sometimes the industrious overcome the disadvantage 
of too much prosperity." 

Louise and George smiled at such a disadvantage, 
evidently considering themselves quite able to cope 
with it, while their father pursued, in brief terms, 
the life of Kepler. 

" He had a small salary as professor at Gratz ; and, 
as he was early married, and not very suitably, he 
early learned, by experience, the harassing nature of 
pecuniary diflSculties. The wars between the Ro- 
manists and Protestants compelled him to retreat 
from his professorship, and at length to resign it. On 
his way to Prague, whither he went to join Tycho 
Brahe, who had invited him there, he was attacked 
with a quartan ague, which depressed him for seven 
months, and exhausted his little savings of money. 
When, at last, he was settled in Prague, as assistant 
to Tycho Brahe, and had commenced with great zeal 
to add the eflfects of his genius to the nice observa- 
tions of that astronomer, his friend Tycho died. 
Kepler was appointed to succeed him, with a salary 
nominally large, but it was always in arrears, and 
Kepler was compelled to dabble in astrology, little 
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better than fortune-telling, and to resort to other 
methods, which he despised, to maintain himself. 

^^ In 1604, Kepler 'published a work on a new star 
which then appeared, and was visible for a few 
months ; the same of which we have before spoken, 
Louise. In the same year, Saturn, Jupiter, and Mars 
presented aspects which can occur only every eight 
hundred years, and sixteen hundred years would 
carry a former appearance of the same phenomenon 
to the very year of the -Saviour's birth. Kepler, who 
was a man of strong reUgious feelings, was the first 
to publish conjectures based on so remarkable a 
concurrence, and to reason that such an appearance 
could not have occasioned less wonder to the Magi 
than to more modem astronomers. Kepler and other 
astronomers were observing the conjunction of the 
three planets, when they saw the new star, and it is 
supposed that the Magi may have been observing the 
same phenomenon. But, my dear children, though 
many have held the same opinion, observe that it is 
opinion after all; and if we inquire about the stars, 
it must not be like Herod, with ill intent, but like 
sincere worshippers, that we may perceive Him who 
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placed them all in the heavens. ' An undevout as* 
tronomer/ it has been well said^ ^ is mad.' 

"To return to Kepler. In 1610, his wife was 
seized with a terrific complication of disease. His 
children were infected with the small-pox ; the elder 
died, and his wife soon followed. The plague, a 
dreadful disease, was introduced into the city; and 
thus war, poverty, and disease environed and dis- 
tressed poor Kepler, in common with other unfor- 
tunates. He next removed to Linz, and found there 
new troubles, his pecuniary difficulties still annoying 
him. In 1620, a new trouble visited him, on account 
of a false charge brought against his mother, whose 
violent temper induced the suspicion of murder against 
her. After a year's imprisonment she was released ; 
but bold and ungovernable in her temper, though 
seventy-nine years of age, she commenced proceedings 
against her former prosecutors. She died, however, 
before the case came to a trial. 

" Prom Linz, where he was exposed to persecution 
on account of his religious opinions, Kepler removed 
his family to Eatisbon in 1629. He next removed to 
Rostock, a town on the Baltic, in the University of 
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which he was appointed Professor. His arrears had 
now amounted to eight thousand crowns. On a visit 
to Batisbon, in the vain attempt to recover this, he 
sickened and died, in the sixtieth year of his age. 
Before he died, he had the pleasure of completing the 
great work of his life, the Rodolphine Tables, so 
named in honour of the emperor to whom they were 
dedicated. They were calculated from the observa- 
tions of Tycho Brahe, and are based on Kepler^s 
own great discovery relative to the orbits of the 
planets. 

" And now, my dear children," said Mr. Winther, 
^' for the present, we have done with the lives of the 
three great men, who, at the same time, pursued 
the wonderful science of Astronomy, and who, each in 
his way, contributed to open the eyes of succeeding 
astronomers to the great truths with which all who 
attend common schools are now familiar. Tycho 
made a great many accurate observations, with the 
largest and finest instruments, — ^not telescopes, but 
instruments for mensuration, &c. Kepler deduced 
the laws of the planets from these and other observar 
tions. Galileo discovered new systems of worlds with 
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the telescope. Thus the labours of the three united 
in the same grand result. 

" When you can understand Astronomy, you will 
be able to appreciate the characters and labours of its 
great students, — and there are many of them. The 
history of the men who thus benefit their kind, en- 
titles their names to higher honour than those who 
have fought their way into fame, amid the convul- 
sions which have grown out of the evil passions of 
the race. Even true patriots, who have bled in a 
sacred cause, derive not their highest claim from their 
military prowess, but from their civil virtues. And 
higher than all earthly praise, my children, is His 
approval, whose gifts have no limit of measure or of 
duration, procured for us through Him whose advent 
in the flesh is at this season commemorated." 



THE END. 



0. SHERKAKf PBimEIl. 
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